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THE  CROWN  PRINCE’S  GRATITUDE 


By  AN  OLD  SCOUT 


CHAPTER  I. 

HELPING  THE  RED  CROSS. 

The  German  forces  had  captured  Nancy,  a  city  not  far  from 
the  border  line  of  the  Kaiser’s  empire. 

There  was  much  excitement  and  turmoil  in  the  place,  for 
the  citizens  who  had  failed  to  make  their  escape  in  time  lived 
in  constant  dread. 

Crowm  Prince  Frederick  Wilhelm,  having  arrived  right  after 
the  German  victory,  was  now  in  command  of  the  troops. 

The  Red  Cross  Society  had  established  a  headquarters  in 
Nancy,  and  the  few  members  it  had  there  were  doing  their 
utmost  to  aid  the  wounded  of  both  sides. 

Young  Wild  West,  the  well-known  boy  hero  and  Champion 
Deadshot  of  the  "West,  happened  to  be  there  with  the  com¬ 
panions’  who  traveled  with  him  in  search  of  excitement  and 
adventure. 

The  young  deadshot’s  big  Wild  West  Show  was  in  camp 
away  up  near  Berlin,  since  it  had  been  forced  to  discontinue 
giving  exhibitions  on  account  of  the  great  European  war. 

With  his  golden-haired  sweetheart,  Arietta  Murdock,  Chey¬ 
enne  Charlie  and  his  wife  Anna,  Jim  Dart  and  Eloise  Gardner, 
his  sweetheart,  and  Hop  Wah,  the  clever  Chinee,  Wild  had 
made  his  way  over  into  France,  he  having  the  royal  creden¬ 
tials  of  the  Kaiser  to  enable  him  to  pass  with  his  friends 
almost  anywhere  in  the  German  Empire. 

Added  to  this,  he  had  a  document  from  the  president  of 
France  which  gave  him  liberties  in  that  country  that  few  if 
any  Americans  could  hope  to  possess. 

The  adventure-loving  young  deadshot  had  put  in  a  lively 
experience  so  far,  and  as  he  had  caught  the  fever  of  it,  he 
longed  for  more. 

The  terrible  loss  of  life  on  both  sides  was  appalling  to  our 
friends,  but  they  remained  strictly  neutral,  and  made  it  a 
point  to  never  express  themselves  one  way  or  the  other. 

The  morning  following  the  surrender  of  the  city  to  the 
Germans*  our  friends  were  eating  a  rather  late  breakfast  in  a 
little  French  restaurant  which  still  remained  intact  adjoin¬ 
ing  the  temporary  headquarters  of  the  Red  Cross  Society, 
when  two  ladles,  who  were  plainly  nurses  by  their  attire,  en¬ 
tered 

Iratead  of  kK/king  for  a  place  at  a  table  to  obtain  some- 
t  Ing  t/.  eat  as  they  might  be  expected  to  do,  they  came  well 
to  th»-  rear 'of  the  room  when-  the  young  deadshot  and  his 

eornpanlor.s  were  sitting,  .  ,  v,  i  i 

On-  of  th^-rn  bad  a  cheering  smile  on  her  face  as  she  nodded 

pi  aASiotly  and  saidi 

'  Young  '.Vild  W*-st,  the  wonderful  boy  who  has  been  caught 
IL.  I6vf  terrible  war  with  his  Wild  West  Show,  I  understand?” 


“I  reckon  you  have  got  that  right,  madame,”  the  young 
deadshot  answered,  as  he  arose  and  looked  keenly  at  her. 

“So  I  have  been  told,”  and  she  came  a  little  closer  and  then 
looked  at  the  girls  rather  sharply. 

The  other  woman  kept  a  little  behind  her  and  merely  looked 
on,  a  smile  on  her  face. 

“I  am  an  American,  too,  so  you  see  we  should  be  friends,” 
went  on  the  iady,  who  seemed  to  be  inclined  to  be  very  talka¬ 
tive. 

“I  expected  that  from  the  manner  of  your  speech,”  Wild  re¬ 
torted.  “You  are  a  Red  Cross  nurse,  I  take  it?" 

“Yes.  I  couldn’t  withstand  the  temptation  to  be  of  some 
aid  to  the  poor  fellows  who  are  continually  being  wounded  in 
the  terrible  war.  I  came  all  the  way  down  to  Paris,  and  was 
fortunate  enough  to  meet  this  lady  here,  who  is  a  native  of 
France.” 

“I  see,”  Wild  said,  looking  at  her  expectantly.  “May  I  in¬ 
quire  as  to  what  your  name  is?” 

“Oh,  excuse  me.  I  forgot  that.  My  name  is  Margaret  Bon- 
nam.  I  am  a  widow,  my  husband  having  died  six  months  ago 
in  Paris.  1  might  add  that  I  am  extremely  w’ealthy,  and  am 
trying  to  be  as  liberal  as  1  can  in  order  to  aid  the  Red  Cross. 
This  lady  is  Madame  Pauli.” 

In  true  Western  fashion  Wild  extended  his  hand  and  shook 
with  both  of  them. 

Mrs.  Bennam’s  was  a  hearty  grip,  but  the  other  woman  had 
a  very  cold  hand,  and  not  a  bit  of  crush  to  it. 

As  Wild  had  taught  himself  to  study  character,  he  could 
not  help  putting  Madame  Pauli  down  as  a  peculiar  sort  of 
per;6on,  one  who  might  need  watching,  perhaps. 

But  he  quickly  dispelled  this  from  his  mind  and  proceeded 
to  Introduce  Charlie  and  Jim  and  the  girls. 

The  two  Red  Cross  nurses  sat  down,  but  refused  the  invi¬ 
tation  to  join  our  friends  at  breakfast,  both  declaring  that 
they  had  eaten  over  an  hour  previous. 

“My  mission  here  is  to  enlist  your  help,”  Mrs.  Bennam  de¬ 
clared,  after  some  slight  talk  about  the  war. 

“Enlist  our  help?”  Wild  asked,  looking  at  her  curiously. 
“Please  tell  me  how.  Possibly  we  can  aid  you.” 

“We  need  more  nurses,  and  of  course  whatever  money  wo 
can  possibly  obtain,” 

“Ah,  I  see.  Well,  I  reckon  I  could  tlx  you  up  with  some 

money,  but  as  to  the  nurses - ”  The  boy  turned  and  looked 

at  Arietta  as  he  said  this.  “1  won’t  be  sure  about  thein.  How 
about  it,  little  girl?  Would  you  like  to  bo  a  Red  Cross  nurso 
for  a  while?” 

“Yes,  Wild,”  came  the  rather  unexpected  reply. 

"All  right,  here’s  the  chance  for  you,  then.  How  about 
Anna  and  Eloise?” 
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“I’m  sure  I  would  like  to  help  all  1  can,”  the  scout’s  wife 
answered,  quickly. 

“Of  course  1  will  have  to  do  the  same,  then,”  Eloise  said, 
speaking  rather  slowly  and  showing  that  she  did  not  alto¬ 
gether  like  the  Idea  of  it. 

“Good,  good!”  and  Mrs.  Bennam  clapped  her  hands,  while 
Madame  Pauli  smiled  and  nodded  approvingly,  for  she,  too, 
Avas  pretty  well  acquainted  with  the  English  language. 

“I  heard  from  our  chief  physician  only  this  morning  con¬ 
siderable  about  you,  Mr.  West,”  the  American  Red  Cross 
nurse  went  on,  in  her  glib  way  of  talking.  “It  is  amazing 
how  you  have  been  able  to  get  in  such  close  touch  with  the 
German  Emperor,  and  bow  the  French  government  takes  so 
kindly  to  you.” 

“There  may  be  something  strange  about  it,  Mrs.  Bennam,” 
Ihe  boy  answered,  laughingly.  “But  I  suppose  it  is  due  a 
great  deal  to  the  luck  that  generally  follows  us.  While  it  is 
hard  luck  to  be  unable  to  exhibit  our  Wild  West  Show,  we  cer¬ 
tainly  are  having  a  lively  time  of  it  here  in  Europe.  But  to 
get  back  to  what  brought  you  here.  I  will  contribute  five 
hundred  dollars  to  help  along  the  cause.” 

“Delightful!”  and  again  the  A^idow  clapped  her  hands, 
while  as  before  her  companions  nodded  and  smiled  to  show 
her  approval. 

Wild  was  going  to  draw  his  wallet  to  pay  her  the  money 
right  away,  but  she  motioned  for  him  not  to  do  so. 

“Kindly  call  at  our  quarters  next  door  after  you  have  fin¬ 
ished  breakfasting,”  she  said.  “Excuse  the  intrusion,  but  I 
am  very  glad  that  I  had  the  audacity  to  come  here.  I  want 
you  to  all  be  sure  and  come  in  right  after  you  have  break¬ 
fasted,  unless  you  have  some  other  engagement.” 

“Engagement,  eh?”  Arietta  spoke  up,  with  a  smile.  “What 
could  Ave  possibly  do  in  this  city  just  now?  Why,  everything 
is  in  confusion,  and  the  poor  French  people  who  sofe  so  un¬ 
fortunate  as  to  be  compelled  to  remain  here,  are  in  state  of 
fear  and  excitement.  Of  course,”  she  added,  thoughtfully, 
“we  might  go  around  and  do  our  best  to  allay  their  fears.” 

“That  is  the  true  spirit,”  the  widow  declared.  “But  since 
you  have  no  engagement  you  will  surely  come  in  a  little 
later.” 

“Just  as  soon  as  we  eat  our  breakfast  we’ll  come  in,”  Wild 
told  her. 

Then  the  two  nurses  politely  withdrew,  leaving  our  friends 
to  finish  the  rather  belated  morning  meal. 

“I  don’t  know  but  what  this  is  a  brilliant  idea,”  Wild  said, 
after  they  had  departed.  “I  was  thinking  last  night  before  I 
went  to  sleep  that  it  was  no  place  for  us.  But  I  suppose  we 
can  remain  here  a  few  days,  anyhov;,  and  a  whole  lot  of  good 
might  result  fron^  it.  Et,  I  was  a  little  surprised  when  you 
declared  that  you  were  willing  to  be  a  Red  Cross  nurse.  But 
mind  you,  your  services  must  be  enlisted  with  the  understand¬ 
ing  that  you  can  quit  at  any  time  you  choose.” 

“Certainly,  Wild.  You  don’t  suppose  I  would"  remain  here 
if  you  were  going  away.” 

“And  you  don’t  believe  for  a  moment  that  I  would  go  away 
and  leave  you  here,  do  you,  little  girl?” 

“Of  course  not.  Wild.” 

Then  they  all  laughed  lightly. 

“This  here  Red  Cross  business  might  be  all  right,  but  it 
sorter  seems  to  me  that  there’s  a  lot  of  risk  to  it,  too,”  Chey¬ 
enne  Charlie  observed,  after  he  had  thought  for  a  while.  “I 
heard  some  one  say  that  doctors  an’  nurses  an’  helpers  had  to 
go  right  on  the  battlefield  an’  look  after  men  what  had  their 
arms,  legs  an’  heads  mlssin’,” 

“Charlie,”  his  wife  spoke  up,  as  if  censoring  him,  “the  poor 
soldiers  who  have  lost  their  heads  certainly  will  not  need  to 
be  cared  for.  Nurses  are  not  needed  for  them.” 

“That’s  all  right,  gal.  I  s’pose  that’s  true  enough.  But  I 
didn’t  mean  that  exactly.  I  meant  them  what  was  wounded." 

“Please  say  what  you  mean  after  this." 

“All  right,  gal,"  and  the  scout  laughed,  even  if  it  was  a 
rather  gruesome  topic  they  were  conversing  upon. 

The  breakfast  was  finished  a  little  more  hastily  than  it 
might  have  been  if  the  two  nurses  had  not  called  upon  them, 
and  then  after  Wild  had  paid  the  bill  for  what  they  had  eaten] 
all  hands  went  outside  and  quickly  entered  the  Red  Cross 
hi'udouarters. 


“I  have  already  explained  matters  to  Dr.  Blake,”  ahe 
dared.  “Now  then,  we  will  see  at  once  about  some  hurried 
training  to  the  three  ladies  who  are  to  be  nurses  and  help  us 
out.” 

“Here’s  your  five  hundred  dollars,”  Wild  spoke  up,  as  he 
handed  over  the  money. 

Dr.  Blake  accepted  it,  and  promptly  gave  a  receipt. 

“I  suppose  you  know,”  he  said,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  as 
he  leaned  over  close  to  the  young  deadshot’s  ear,  “that  the 
English  troops  are  pressing  this  w’ay  to  join  the  French. 
That  means  that  the  Germans  will  quickly  be  driven  from 
their  temporary  post  of  vantage.  The  city  has  been  damaged 
badly,  but  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will  be  no  worse  w'hen  the 
battle  takes  place.” 

“More  fighting  to  be  done  right  here,  then,  eh,  doctor?” 
the  boy  asked. 

“Most  assuredly.  I  suppose  your  sympathy  is  with  the 
allies?” 

“Nothing  of  the  sort,  doctor.  We  are  all  strictly  neutral." 

“So?  and  the  physician  looked  at  him  as  if  surprised. 
“Surely  you  are  not  in  favor  of  the  Kaiser  just  because  he  has 
granted  you  a  great  privilege.” 

“No  more  in  favor  of  him  than  I  am  with  the  President  of 
France  or  the  King  of  England.” 

The  doctor  closed  up  at  this  remark,  for  evidently  he  un¬ 
derstood  that  it  would  be  useless  to  try  and  get  the  American 
boy  to  commit  himself. 

Having  nothing  else  to  do,  the  girls  declared  that  they  Avere 
willing  to  be  given  a  lesson  right  away,  so  Mrs.  Bennam  took 
charge  of  them  and  they  soon  AA'ent  to  another  part  of  the 
building. 

^‘Eoys,  I  reckon  we  may  as  well  go  outside.  It  won’t  do  to 
take  much  of  a  walk  around,  I  suppose,  for  some  of  the 
German  ofiicers  are  pretty  strict,  and  don’t  know  w'ho  AA-e  are.” 

“We  had  better  look  up  Hop,  anyhow',”  Jim  suggested.  “I 
haven’t  seen  him  since  last  night.” 

“Probably  he  is  sleeping  yet,  though  I  suppose  it  wouldn’t 
be  a  bad  idea  to  go  over  to  our  sleeping  quarters  and  see  if  he 
is  there.”  , 

“I’ll  bet  a  dollar  to  a  nickel  that  he  ain’t  there!”  Cheyenne 
Charlie  exclaimed.  v 

At  that  moment  Wild  happened  to  glance  tow'ard  the  door 
the  girls  had  gone  through  when  they  follow'ed  the  Red  Cross 
nurse  from  the  room. 

Some  one  w'as  standing  there  with  the  face  exposed,  but  it 
was  quickly  pulled  aw'ay. 

Quick  as  this  was  done,  Wlid  recognized  the  face  of  Madame 
Pauli. 

It  struck  him  as  rather  peculiar  for  her  to  act  in  that  AA-ay, 
for  it  shoAved  plainly  that  she  was  w'atching  and  listening. 

Charlie  and  Jim  walked  on  out,  but  the  boy  paused  long 
enough  to  touch  the  physician  on  the  arm  and  say: 

“Doctor,  what  sort  of  a  woman  is  Madame  Pauli,  one  of 
your  nurses?” 

“She  is  an  expert  nurse,  a  very  valuable  AA’oman  to  us,  I 
assure  you,”  was  the  reply. 

Then  he  looked  slightly  puzzled. 

“That’s  all  right,  doc,”  Wild  declared.  “I  was  just  asking 
a  question,  that’s  all.  She  strikes  me  as  being  peculiar  in  her 
ways.  ” 

“That  is  the  manner  of  some  of  the  French,  you  know.” 

“But  is  she  really  French?”  ' 

“Why,  I  suppose  so.  What  makes  you  ask  that,  Mr.  West?" 

“I  don’t  know.  If  I  had  neA’er  come  to  Europe  aud  had  been 
introduced  to  Madame  Pauli,  I  wouldn’t  have  been  able  to 
suggest  just  what  nation  she  belonged  to.  But  it’s  all  right. 
I  merely  asked  the  question,  that's  all." 

“No  harm  done,  I  assure  you.  But  you  needn't  fear  that  she 
will  in  any  way  hamper  the  ladies  who  have  consented  to  as¬ 
sist  us  in  the  great  work  that  is  now  going  on  here." 

“What  was  you  talkin’  about,  Wild?"  the  scout  asked,  as  the 
young  deadshot  joined  him  and  Jim  on  the  sidewalk. 

He  quickly  explained  hoAA-  he  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  Ma¬ 
dame  Pauli  as  she  stood  at  the  door  AAatcblng  and  listening 

“I’ll  bet  there’s  somethin’  Avrong  about  her"  Charlie  de¬ 
clared,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  “She's  got  the  look  of  a  spy 
to  mo." 


They  were  met  by  a  kindly-faced  Englishman,  Avho  quickly 
inf  iriiied  them  that  he  AAas  Dr.  Blake,  and  Avas  in  charge  of 
tii.it  naiiicular  division. 

II  a-  N-d  very  much  ns  if  he  kncAv  them  all,  and  assured 
th-n.  that  Mr.;.  Margaret  Br'iinam  would  be  there  right  aAvay. 

Th<*)  had  hardly  taken  aeats  aaIk'h  the  lady  In  question  ar- 
rl'.'cd. 


“Just  exactly  \Ahat  1  thought,  Charlie." 

"And  1  was  thinkin.g  the  same,"  Jim  aAerred. 

All  right.  Me  11  toll  the  girls  to  k«  ep  an  e\c  on  her.  Nc 
that  Ave, want  to  interfere  even  If  she  is  Bu»  the  fa, 

is  1  have  no  use  lor  traitors.  Avhotlu  r  ti.,.y  be  meu  or 
Just  th-n  two  men  came  up  with  a  ^  r  iclnr  up.u  Mhu 
lay  a  AAt^uudod  German  soldier. 


YOUXG  WILD  WEST  HELTLXG  THE  RED  CROSS 


3 


Our  frinds  watrhod  them  as  they  went  on  ar6und  to  the 
of  ihe  building,  where  a  temporary  hospital  had  been 

^  fltt-d  up. 

“That  poor  fellow  looks  as  if  he  won’t  live  very  long,”  was 
the  young  deadshot’s  comment.  “But  never  mind.  AVe  can’t 
help  it-  We  have  got  to  accustom  ourselves  to  such  sights. 
Xc'v  then,  let’s  go  and  see  if  we  can  find  Hop.”  1 

The  house  they  had  been  fortunate  enough  to  find  accomrao- 
d-aiions  at,  as  far  as  sleeping  went,  was  only  a  short  distance 
away. 

They  merely  had  to  turn  a  corner,  but  as  they  did  so  they 
<  were  •  .mfronted  by  a  line  of  soldiers,  and  an  oflicer  promptly 
t  challenged  them. 

Wild  thought  of  the  receipt  Dr.  Blake  had  given  him  upon 
paying  over  the  five  hundred  dollars. 

*  It  bore  the  Red  Cross  seal. 

He  quickly  produced  it,  and  gave  the  officer  to  understand 
that  they  were  affiliated  with  the  Red  Cross  Society. 

This  was  all  right,  and  it  was  not  at  all  necessary  for  him 
to  produce  the  royal  document  he  treasured  so  greatly,  since 
it  had  been  the  means  of  getting  them  through  and  out  of 
danger  several  times. 

Passing  along  the  line  of  soldiers  who  were  doing  guard 
duty  about  that  particular  corner,  our  three  friends  were  not 
long  in  reaching  the  house  they  had  started  for. 

The  building  was  owned  by  a  Jew  who  had  kept  a  store 
upon  the  rear  floor  and  had  apartments  above  to  rent  to 
lodgers. 

AA’e  say  had  kept  a  store,  for  he  no  longer  did,  since  the 
lower  part  of  the  building  had  been  almost  completely  gutted. 

Everything  had  been  smashed  to  pieces  by  a  mob  while  tliel 
city  was  in  a  state  of  siege. 

^  The  poor  native  of  Russia,  who  was  a  Jew  by  birth,  had 
been  in  a  state  of  terror  ever  since. 

He  was  almost  afraid  to  thrust  his  head  outside  the  build¬ 
ing,  and  kept  close  in  a  little  room  upon  the  second  floor. 

,  As  Wild  and  his  partners  made  their  way  up  the  stairs  they 
caught  sight  of  him  as  he  w'as  peering  down  to  see  who  was 
coming. 

When  he  recognized  them  his  face  lighted  up  with  a  happy 
smile. 

Not  being  able  to  make  him  understand  what  they  said, 
they  did  nothing  more  than  to  nod  pleasantly  to  him. 

Then  they  proceeded  to  the  room  they  knew  Hop  had  occu¬ 
pied  the  night  before. 

The  door  was  locked,  and  after  repeatedly  knocking  upon  it 
and  receiving  no  response,  they  decided  right  away  that  the 
Chinaman  had  gone  cut. 

i  But  the  Jew  was  right  there,  and  he  made  motions  signi- 
*  ^  fying  that  such  was  the  case,  even  pointing  in  the  direction 
he  had  seen  Hop  go  after  he  left  the  house. 

I  “I’ll  bet  anything  that  the  blamed  heathen  wdll  git  into 

trouble  if  he  ain’t  afore  this  time,”  the  scout  declared.  “Jest 

*  like-  him  to  do  it,  you  know.  But  I  s’pose  we  had  better  hunt 
him  up.” 

“He  may  be  asleep,  after  all,”  Jim  suggested,  as  he  turned 
and  tried  the  door. 

The  Jew,  who  seemed  to  be  very  polite,  stepped  up  when  he 
saw  him  do  this,  and  taking  a  key  from  his  pocket,  handed  it 
to  Jim. 

It  fitted  the  lock  exactly,  and  the  door  was  soon  opened. 

But  Hop  was  not  there,  though  some  of  his  clothing  and 
belongings  were. 

«  Closing  the  door,  Jim  locked  it,  and  the  Jew  bowed  his 

’  thanks  as  the  key  was  returned  to  him. 

“That’s  what  I  call  putty  good,”  the  scout  said,  as  they 
wt,re  n.aking  their  w'ay  down  the  stairs.  “That  feller  most 
likely  has  got  a  key  what  will  fit  all  the  doors.  He  could 

*  go  in  an’  take  anything  he  could  lay  his  hands  on  if  he 
wanted  to.” 

“We  can’t  help  that,  Charlie.  We  must  trust  to  his  hon¬ 
esty.  But  you  can  bet  that  he’ll  not  do  any  stealing,  not  in  a 
like  this,”  the  young  deadshot  answered. 

Rear'nlng  the  street,  they  started  to  the  left,  which  was  the 

i  dir'^ftlon  the  owner  of  the  building  had  pointed  out  when 
he  wg'rt  frying  to  make  them  understand  where  Hop  went. 

jhiT.:  t‘T(:  no  saloons  open,  for  what  had  not  been  destroyed 
wfrrt  lo  ked  up  under  the  orders  of  the  commanding  officer 
©/  fRrn.an  army. 

T  ^  a  r.hort  distance  up  the  street  they  came  to  a  place 

i|  wM't;  ?!  to  be  closed  tightly. 

I  T  V  ord  was  on  both  front  v/indows,  but  shades 

I  tightly  drawn,  and  the  door  was  closed  and  fastened  with 

I  a  pad!'/'-  .  on  the  outside. 


Cheyenne  Charlie,  being  a  little  curious. ,  stepped  up  to  the 
door,  and  just  as  he  did  so  he  heard  sounds  from  within. 

He  listened  sharply  and  detected  laughing,  though  it  seemed 
to  be  in  a  room  further  back. 

“Say,  boys,”  he  said,  turning  to  Wild  and  Jim,  “tlicre’s 
somebody  in  there.  There’s  laughin’  goln’  on,  an’  that  most 
likely  means  that  there’s  drinkin’,  too,  an’  maybe  gamblin’. 
It  sorter  strikes  me  that  w'e’ll  find  Hop  in  there.  There  must 
be  some  other  way  to  git  in.  Let’s  find  out  if  there  is.” 

Wild  and  Jim  listened,  and  quickly  convinced  themselves 
that  Charlie  w^as  right  in  saying  that  there  were  people  in  the 
building. 

Then  they  all  looked  about  for  another  means  of  entrance. 

On  one  side  of  the  building  there  was  a  narrow  alley,  but 
it  was  tightly  closed  by  a  wooden  gate. 

Wild  W'as  just  stepping  up  to  it  w'hen  the  gate  opened 
slightly,  and  he  saw  the  face  and  helmet  of  a  soldier. 

The  latter  saw  him,  too,  and  as  quick  as  a  flash  he  pulled  the 
gate  shut. 

But  before  he  could  fasten  it  on  the  inside.  Wild  seized  it, 
and  giving  a  quick  pull,  opened  it  wide. 

The  soldier  stepped  back  and  promptly  thrust  out  his  rifle, 
which  contained  a  bayonet. 

“Hold  on,  my  frifend,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  in  his 
rather  poor  German,  wdiile  at  the  same  time  he  seized  the 
barrel  of  his  rifle  and  thrust  it  aside.  We  are  not  after  you, 
so  you  needn’t  fear.” 

The  soldier  now  showed  that  he  was  greatly  alarmed,  but 
when  Charlie  and  Jim  came  in  he  made  no  attempt  to  bar 
their  way. 

Through  the  alley  the  three  made  their  way,  and  after 
convincing  himself  that  it  was  all  right,  the  soldier  passed 
on  out  through  the  gate  and  carefully  shut  it  after  him. 

Right  at  the  rear  end  of  the  building  was  an  open  door, 
and  as  Wild  neared  it  he  walked  cautiously  and  peered  inside. 

Sitting  at  a  round  table  was  Hop  Wah  and  three  soldiers 
playing  cards. 


CHAPTER  II. 

HOP  WAH  CAUSES  SOME  EXCITEMENT. 

Hop  AVah,  the  clever  Chinee,  as  he  was  called,  because  he 
was  a  magician  of  no  mean  ability,  a  horn  praclical  joker,  and 
was  generally  able  to  do  the  right  thing  at  the  right  time, 
whether  it  was  for  the  fun  of  it  or  to  preserve  human  life, 
found  things  rather  tiresome  in  the  captured  French  city. 

The  heathen  was  never  quite  satisfied  unless  he  was  doing 
something,  and  it  ipattered  little  whether  what  he  was  doing 
W'as  for  the  benefit  of  mankind,  or  playing  cards  or  practical 
jokes. 

Peeling  that-  he  must  have  something  to  stir  him  up.  Hop 
arose  the  moment  he  heard  Young  Wild  AVest  and  his  friends 
stirring  about  in  their  rooms  which  were  close  to  the  one  he 
occupied  in  the  Jew’s  lodging-house. 

He  waited  until  he  heard  them  go  out,  and  then  a  few'  min¬ 
utes  later  he  left  his  room  and  proceeded  downstairs,  bidding 
the  landlord  a  pleasant  good-morning  as  he  saw'  him  at  the 
end  of  the  hallway. 

Hop  was  not  what  might  be  called  a  teetotaler,  although  he 
W'as  partly  temperate  in  his  habits. 

However,  he  seemed  to  believe  that  a  drink  of  whisky  now' 
and  then  would  keep  his  system  in  proper  shape,  and  on  this 
particular  morning  he  felt  that  he  needed  some  of  It  greatly, 
since  he  had  been  out  rather  late  the  night  before  and  had 
imbibed  rather  freely  while  in  company  with  three  German 
soldiers,  one  of  v.'hom  could  talk  English  and  had  taken  a 
great  liking  to  him. 

The  big  army  that  was  now  in  possession  of  Nancy  under  the 
command  of  the  Crown  Prince  really  had  nothing  to  do,  since 
they  had  taken  possession  of  the  trenches  that  had  been  dug 
by  the  French  and  English,  and  it  seemed  that  they  were 
simply  w'aiting  for  the  enemy  to  return  and  try  to  dislodge 
them. 

This  made  it  possible  for  many  of  them  to  go  and  come 
through  the  city  almost  at  their  will,  though  of  course  they 
were  always  supposed  to  be  under  discipline. 

AVhether  or  not  the  three  Hop  had  become  friendly  with 
had  a  pull  which  permitted  them  more  freedom  than  any  of 
the  others  cannot  bo  said,  but  anyhow.  It  seemed  that  v/ay, 
and  when  they  had  parted  the  night  before  Hop  promised  to 
meet  them  early  the  following  morning  and  take  breakfast 
with  them. 

When  he  left  the  house  he  started  at  once  for  the  appointed 
place,  which  was  what  was  supposed  to  be  a  closed  cafe,  not 
very  far  from  his  lodgina-house. 
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YOUxVd  WILD  WHST  IIK 


KuowiuK  just  how  to  get  In,  th^  hcatlien  pursued  his  way, 
and  watching  his  chance  when  the  soldiers  on  patrol  were  not 
looking,  he  stepped  to  the  gate  that  opiuied  Into  an  alley  along¬ 
side  the  building,  and  catching  hold  of  a  protruding  nail, 
which  was  loose  with  a  wire  attached  to  the  end  of  it,  he 
gave  a  gentle  pull. 

As  there  was  a  bell  at  the  other  end  of  the  wire,  the  signal 
was  heard  Immediately,  and  scarcely  a  minute  passed  before 
the  gate  was  opened  slightly. 

Having  been  there  the  night  before,  Hop  was  readily  recog¬ 
nized  and  at  once  admitted. 

Then  he  proceeded  through  the  alley  that  Young  Wild  West 
and  Cheyenne  Charlie  entered  a  little  later,  as  has  already 
been  described. 

An  under-sized  Frenchman,  who  looked  to  bo  as  crafty  as 
the  average  Jew,  was  waiting  at  the  door,  and  when  he  saw 
the  Chinaman  he  grinned  broadly  and  bade  him  good-morning 
in  French. 

Hop  answered  the  best  he  knew  how,  since  he  had  picked 
up  enough  of  the  language  to  understand  what  the  greeting 
meant. 

He  went  on  inside  and  found  his  three  friends  waiting  for 
him. 

“Good-morning,  Hop,”  the  one  who  could  speak  English 
fairly  well  said,  smilingly.  “You  vos  yust  in  time.  We  have 
the  breakfast  ordered  already.  We  make  it  for  four.” 

“Lat  allee  light,  Jakey,”  the  Chinaman  answered,  smiling 
blandly.  “You  velly  nicee  Dutchee  man,  so  be.  Me  likee  you 
um  whole  lot.” 

“I  am  vot  they  call  the  corporal  of  the  guard.  Hop.  Mine 
tw'o  friends  don’t  get  pay  so  well.  But  they  good  fellows.  Hop. 
I  like  dem  much,  and  you  can  bet  I  treat  dem  right.” 

Jakey,  as  Hop  called  him,  put  on  a  pompous  air  while  he 
w'as  saying  this,  and  the  tw'o  soldiers  under  him  nodded  ap¬ 
provingly  and  showed  that  they  admired  him  quite  a  lot. 

The  breakfast  was  soon  placed  upon  a  table  and  then  the 
four  sat  down  to  eat. 

The  little  Frenchman  waited  upon  them  himself,  and  he 
had  a  way  of  whisking  about  so  quickly  that  Hop  could  not 
help  showing  surprise. 

Surely  the  man  w'as  running  a  great  risk  after  having  been 
ordered  to  keep  his  place  closed. 

But  the  fact  was  that  his  wines  and  liquors  v/ere  hidden  in 
a  cellar  which  could  be  entered  from  an  adjoining  room,  and 
only  those  he  felt  he  could  trust  were  supplied  w’ith  anything 
to  drink. 

The  breakfast  over  with,  the  boss  quickly  cleared  away 
the  remains,  and  the  corporal  paid  the  bill. 

Then  as  if  he  felt  that  he  should  do  his  best  to  keep  on 
friendly  terms  with  them,  the  proprietor  brought  four  bottles 
of  wine  from  the  cellar,  and  informed  them  that  they  should 
have  it  without  cost. 

“You  velly  nicee  Flenchman,  so  be,  Misler  Boss,”  Hop  de¬ 
clared,  w'hen  the  corporal  explained  that  they  were  receiving 
the  wine  for  nothing.  “Me  likee  you  velly  muchee.  *Maybe' 
me  makee  you  handsome  plesent  before  me  leavee  Fiance.” 

The  corporal,  who  was  quite  a  linguist,  translated  this  to  the 
man,  who  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  bowed  his  thanks. 

But  Hop  had  no  intention  of  making  him  a  present. 

On  the  other  hand,  he  could  not  help  thinking  that  the  fel¬ 
low  would  make  a  fine  victim  for  a  practical  joke,  and  when 
the  proper  time  came  the  joke  would  be  pulled  off. 

It  happened  that  half  an  hour  before  they  were  compelled 
to  leave  the  place  the  night  before  a  game  of  poker  had 
started. 

Hop  had  played  fair  and  square,  and  no  one  had  lost  any¬ 
thing  to  speak  of,  so  it  was  natural  that  he  was  anxious  to 
start  in  again. 

The  bottles  of  wine  weie  quickly  emptied,  and  then  the 
corporal  suggested  that  they  play  cards. 

This  was  exactly  what  Hop  was  hoping  he  might  do. 

All  three  of  the  soldiers  had  plenty  of  money,  for  they,  like 
many  others,  had  been  quite  successful  in  looting  some  of 
the  rtores  the  day  the  allies  retreated  from  the  city. 

Hop  had  learned  this  the  night  before,  and  it  struck  him 
that  since  they  had  obtained  their  money  dishonestly,  it  would 
be  a  good  idea  for  him  to  win  it  from  them. 

Then  if  he  got  the  opportunity  he  would  expend  it  in  a  way 
to  help  the  unfortunates  who  might  need  It. 

While  the  Chinaman  was  not  exactly  the  sort  of  a  char¬ 
acter  for  any  of  our  readers  to  emulate,  he  certainly  had 
some  good  traits  about  him,  and  when  It  came  to  a  show-down, 
li«  was  pretty  sure  to  do  the  right  thing,  morally,  mentally,  or 
pi.yiically.  as  tar  us  the  latter  would  permit  him. 
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THE  UED  CROSS 


Naturally,  the  clever  C’hlnee  had  seen  fit  to  convert  sorne 
of  his  German  gold  into  French  money,  and  he  had  at  that  mo¬ 
ment  five  hundred  francs  stowed  away  in  his  pocketa.  i 

The  German  corporal  had  a  great  deal  more  than  that,  as 
he  had  shown  the  night  before,  while  his  two  companions  were 
w'ell  enough  fixed  to  sit  in  a  poker  game  for  quite  a  long  spell. 

The  Frenchman  removed  .the  empty  bottles  and  then  pro¬ 
duced  a  new  pack  of  cards,  and  then  the  four  started  playing 
draw  poker. 

During  the  time  he  had  been  in  Europe  Hop  had  been  sur¬ 
prised  to  find  a  great  many  of  the  natives  who  understood  the 
great  American  game. 

So  far  he  had  not  discovered  one  who  knew  a  tenth  part  of 
what  he  did  when  it  came  to  cheating  without  being  dlscov-  I 
ered.  ^ 

Really  it  was  seldom  necessary  for  him  to  do  anything  but 
to  play  fair  and  square. 

However,  during  the  shoi^t  time  he  had  been  in  the  game 
the  night  before  he  had  discovered  that  Jakey,  the  corporal, 

W'as  considerable  of  a  cheat,  and  very  foxy,  at  that.  ' 

“Misler  Jakey,”  he  said,  as  they  cut  for  deal,  “you  velly 
smartee  soldier,  so  be.  Me  no  wantee  ketchee  you  cheat.” 

“Ach!”  exclaimed  Jakey,  shaking  his  head  and  appearing  to 
feel  injured.  “You  believe  me  a  cheat?” 

“No,  Misler  Jakey,  but  me  tellee  you  lat  if  you  cheatee  me 
no  likee,  so  be.” 

“I  VOS  no  cheat.  Hop.  I  play  the  game  with  much  square-  i 
ness,  you  bet.” 

“Allee  light.  Me  only  foolee.” 

Jakey  happened  to  win  the  deal,  and  he  promptly  placed  a 
franc  in  the  center  of  the  table. 

“Five  francs  the  limit.  Hop,”  he  said.  “One  franc  the 
ante.”  ' 

“Allee  light,  Jakey.” 

Then  the  corporal  shuffled  the  cards,  and  permitting  the 
soldier  on  his  right  to  make  the  cut,  he  dealt  them  around 
one  at  a  time  as  per  the  rules  of  the  game. 

Hop  was  watching  him  closely,  though  he  did  not  appear 
to  be  doing  so,  and  when  he  saw  him  slip  a  card  from  the 
bottom  of  the  pack  each  time  he  dealt  one  to  himself,  he  said 
nothing. 

The  fact  was  Jakey  did  it  cleverly,  and  only  a  close  observer 
would  have  noticed  it. 

Certainly  the  two  soldiers  did  not. 

But  they  were  really  quite  “thick.”  if  the  expression  may  be 
used,  and  were  not  very  well  acquainted  with  the  game. 

However,  they  knew  that  three  of  a  kind  w'ould  beat  two 
pair,  and  that  four  of  a  kind  would  beat  three,  and  so  on. 

Hop  waited  until  his  five  cards  lay  upon  the  table  before 
him,  and  then  picked  them  up. 

When  he  found  that  he  was  holding  four  kings  he  knew 
right  away  that  the  corporal  was  after  him  at  the  very 
start. 

But  he  did  not  show  them  by  word  or  look  that  he  had 
anything  worth  w'hile. 

All  came  in  with  the  necessary  franc  apiece,  and  then  the 
cards  were  dealt  in  the  draw. 

Tne  soldier  on  the  dealer’s  left  drew  three,  and  with  a  grin 
the  corporal  looked  at  Hop  and  said: 

“How  many  you  vos  want.  Hop?” 

“Me  takee  one,  so  be,”  was  the  quick  reply. 

The  card  was  given  him,  Jakey  smiling  as  he  did  so. 

The  other  players  drew  three  cards,  and  then  after  looking 
at  his  hand  thoughtfully,  Jakey  declared  that  he  wanted  but  v 
one. 

The  betting  started  along.  Hop  raising  it  the  limit  when  it 
camo  his  turn. 

This  caused  the  soldier  on  his  left  to  immediately  drop  out. 

‘Hop,  maybe  you  vos  have  a  good  hand,”  the  dealer  said, 
“but  I  want  to  see  it.  I  make  it  five  francs  better,  alreadv." 

This  drove  the  other  player  out.  so  it  settled  down  between 
Hop  and  the  corporal. 

hile  he  felt  absolutely  certain  that  he  was  going  to  lose 
the  pot,  he  kept  on  raising  it.  and  when  nearly  a  hundred 
francs  were  upon  the  board  he  made  out  that  he  was  reluctant  Vi 
to  call  his  opponent. 

“Whattee  you  gottee.  Jakey?"  he  asked,  smiling  blandiv. 

“A  pretty  good  hand.  Hop.  Four  aces,  already." 

“Great  glmletsl”  Hop  exclaimed,  adopting  the  favorite  ex-  « 
clamatlon  of  Cheyenne  Charlie.  “Me  tblinkee  me  win.  so  b*.  C 
Me  gottee  allee  samee  four  kings.” 

“Ha.  ha  ha!  ”  * 

Jakej  laughed  so  loud  that  the  French  propri>  tor  rushed  in  I 
and  excitedly  asked  him  to  go  a  little  easv. 


—  t\  ^ 


th.  -orporal  ordered  four  bottles  of  wine  as  he  raked 
in  hi>  winnings. 

IU-!>  !fU  that  he  had  a  pretty  clever  one  to  deal  with,  but 
he  Jilt  to  »iot  back  what  he  had  lost  and  a  lot  more  with  it. 

The  next  deal  was  done  perfectly  on  the  square,  and  it  fell 
to  the  lot  of  the  soldier  on  Hop’s  left  to  win  a  small  pot. 

"^hen  the  clever  Chinee  got  the  deal. 

“Now  len,  my  fllends,"  he  said,  smilingly,  as  he  picked  up 
the  cards  and  proceeded  to  shuffle  them,  “maybe  me  be  velly 
muchee  lucky,  so  be.  Me  gottee  uncle  in  China  whattee  velly 
smartee,  and  me  allee  samee  likee  my  uncle.  He  play  dlaw 
pokee  with  urn  empelor  of  China,  and  me  play,  too.  One  day 
me  win  urn  million  dollee,  and  len  me  comee  to  ’Flisco.” 

He  kept  on  shuffling  the  cards  as  he  talked  away,  but  really 
he  was  doing  something  else,  for  he  had  them  so  he  could  see 
each  one  of  the  pack  as  they  w’ere  slipped  over  each  other. 

Jakey  was  watching  him,  and  he  must  have  been  satisfied 
that  there  was  no  cheating  being  done. 

But  when  Hop  dealt  the  cards  and  he  found  that  he  was 
holding  the  four  kings  of  the  pack,  he  w’as  somewhat  amazed, 
and  could  not  help  showing  it.  , 

Hop  was  not  looking  at  him,  how'ever,  for  it  was  not  neces¬ 
sary.  since  he  knew  just  what  cards  he  had  given  him. 

He  was  simply  turning  the  tables,  though  not  exactly  in 
the  same  way. 

When  he  picked  up  his  hand  he  had  a  pair  of  aces,  while 
Jakey  was  holding  four  kings  pat. 

“How  many  cards  you  wantee,  so  be?”  Hop  asked  the  man 
next  to  him. 

The  fellow  took  three. 

“Now  len,  Jake,  how  man^  do  you  w'antee?”  and  Hop 
grinned  broadly  as  he  looked  at  the  corporal. 

“I  VOS  take  one  card.  Hop,”  was  the  reply,  as  he  made  the 
discard. 

The  other  soldier  drew  two  cards. 

Then  Hop  looked  over  his  hand,  and  shaking  his  head, 
said: 

“Me  no  gottee  velly  muchee.  Me  takee  thlee  cards,  so  be.” 

Having  placed  two  aces  upon  the  top  of  the  pack  when  he 
laid  the  cards  on  the  table,  it  was  an  easy  matter  for  him  to 
get  the  winning  hand. 

He  reached  over  and  took  one  card  at  a  time  from  the  top, 
after  first  discarding  the  necessary  three. 

Wishing  to  deceive  the  corporal  all  he  could,  he  shook  his 
head  as  he  looked  at  the  first  card,  and  did  the  same  at  the 
second. 

But  when  he  removed  the  third  from  the  top  of  the  pack  his 
face  lighted  up. 

Jakey  was  watching  him  closely,  and  though  he  was  no 
doubt  a  little  suspicious,  he  seemed  to  think  that  he  held  the 


winning  hand. 

The  betting  started,  and  after  it  went  around  twice  the  two 
soldiers  dropped  out,  leaving  it  between  Hop  and  the  cor¬ 
poral. 

They  kept  on  raising  it  each  time  it  came  their  turn,  and 
it  was'  not  long  before  Jakey  had  his  winnings  upon  the  board 
and  something  like  fifty  francs  of  his  own  money. 

“Misler  Jakey,”  Hop  said,  as  he  raised  him  again,  “you 
velly  smartee,  so  be,  but  me  no  thlinkee  you  gottee  four  of 
a  kind  two  timee.  You  velly  lucky  urn  other  timee,  but  Ifs 
timee  you  bluffee.” 

“Dat  VOS  all  right.  Hop,”  was  the  grinning  reply.  “I  vill 
make  It  a  raise  of  five  francs.  Maybe  you  vos  bluff.” 

“Me  no  bluffee.  Me  makee  fivee  more,  so  be.” 

It  went  on  around,  Jake  raising  it  as  before,  and  Hop  doing 

the  same. 

Then  the  corporal  wilted  slightly,  for  after  looking  at  the 
pile  on  the  table  and  feeling  in  his  pockets,  he  decided  that 
If  h  ■  failed  to  win  the  pot  he  would  be  a  lot  out. 

“Hop”  he  said,  looking  sharply  at  the  Chinaman,  “maybe 
you  VO.  bluffing,  and  maybe  you  vos  not  bluffing.  I  have  a 

juyod  hand,  but  I  vill  call  you.” 

“Alleo  lieht.  Jakey.  Whattee  you  gottee? 

-I  hftvp  the  same  four  kings  dot  you  have  before.  Ha,  ha. 


allf-e  ll^ht  Jakey.  Me  gottee  urn  §ame  four  lilloc  aces 
b..for..,  M<-  Vdly  anmrtee  Chinee." 

Tmd  he  dropped  the  cards  upon  the  taole,  face  up,  and 
pulled  In  the  money. 

A-  Cat  mono-nf  the  door,  which  was  partly  open,  swung 
lA/k  and  !r.  'f'  pp'-d  Young  Wild  West  and  Cbeycnne  Charlie. 

.H'>  V  ere  the  four  In  the  garn-'  that  they  had 

failed  to  notice  V/lld  ai-d  Charlie  as  they  came  to  the  door, 


and  they  had  been  able  to  w’atch  the  game  for  two  or  three 
minutes. 

When  Hop  won  the  pot  Wild  thought  it  time  to  go  Inside, 
and  he  promptly  did  so. 

“Hello,  Misler  Wild!  Hello,  Misler  Charlie!”  the  Chinaman 
said,  as  he  quickly  recovered  from  his  surprise.  “Velly  nicee 
morning,  so  be.” 

“At  it  again,  are  you?”  the  young  deadshot  said,  sternly. 
“Don’t  you  know  you  are  running  a  risk  by  coming  to  this 
place  which  is  supposed  to  be  closed?”) 

“Lat  allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  Um  soldiers  allee  samee  my 
fliends.  Ley  fixee  evelythling  allee  light.” 

The  three  Germans  hardly  w'ould  have  been  more  dismayed 
If  a  captain  or  lieutenant  had  come  in  and  caught  them  there. 

The  corporal  started  to  explain,  but  Wild  cut  him  short  by 
saying: 

“How  much  have  you  lost?” 

“I  don’t  vos  know.  Ma^be  a  hundred  francs.” 

“Hop,”  and  Wild  turned  to  the  Chinaman,  “give  him  back 
the  money  you  have  won  from  him,  and  do  it  quickly.” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  Me  wantee  do  lat,  so  be,”  was  the 
bland  reply. 

Then  the  Chinaman,  who  seemed  to  know  exactly  what  was 
due  the  soldiers,  quickly  counted  out  the  money  and  pushed  it 
to  them,  placing  his  own  in  his  pockets. 

He  arose  from  the  table,  and  looking  at  the  scout,  said: 
“Maybe  we  allee  saihee  go  outtee,  Misler  Charlie.” 

“I  reckon  so,  heathen,”  was  the  reply.  “You’ll  keep  on  till 
you  git  in  a  whole  lot  of  trouble  an’  maybe  git  killed.  This 
blame  city  ain’t  the  right  kind  of  a  place  for  you  to  be  cuttin’ 
up  like  this.  It  makes  me  mad  to  see  the  way  you’re  actin’, 
an’  I’ve  a  notion  to  take  you  by  the  pigtail  an’  swing  you 
around  the  room,  an’  knock  the  heads  off  of  these  three 
Dutchmen,  who  don’t  seem  to  have  sense  enough  to  go  in 
when  ^It  rains.” 

“Lat  allee  light,  Misler  Charlie.  Ley  my  fliends,  so  be. 
Me  likee  um  soldiers  velly  muchee.”  | 

Wild  was  just  about  to  turn  to  go  out  of  the  place  when  he 
heard  a  slamming  sound,  which  was  quickly  followed  by  the 
rush  of  feet. 

“Look  out,  Charlie,”  he  said.  “I  reckon  there’s  a  crowd 
coming  in  here.” 

The  little  Frenchman  appeared  at  that  moment,  and  ex¬ 
citedly  motioned  them  to  step  into  the  adjoining  room. 

Feeling  satisfied  that  a  raid  was  being  made  upon  the  place. 
Wild  made  up  his  mind  not  to  be  caught  there  if  he  could 
prevent  it,  so  catching  Hop  by  the  arm,  he  pulled  him  to  the 
door  the  Frenchman  had  opened,  and  at  the  same  time  mo¬ 
tioned  Charlie  to  follow. 

The  three  got  inside,  and  pushing  the  Frenchman  aside, 
closed  and  locked  the  door,  leaving  the  three  Germans  sitting 
at  the  table. 

Then  there  were  the  sounds  of  a  great  confusion  and  loud 
voices. 

The  frightened  proprietor  did  not  stop  in  the  adjoining 
room,  but  hurriedly  passed  through  another  door,  and  knowing 
that  he  was  evidently  looking  for  a  place  of  safety.  Wild  told 
Charlie  and  Hop  to  come  in,  and  followed  him. 

He  found  a  stairway  with  the  Fronchman,.at  the  top  of  it, 
and  up  they  went. 

Coming  to  a  hallway  which  led  to  the  rear  of  the  house,  they 
pushed  the  proprietor  aside,  who  was  just  raising  a  window. 

When  Wild  saw  that  a  rope  was  tied  to  a  bedstejid  ready 
to  be  lowered  from  the  window,  it  struck  him  right  away  that 
the  Frenchman  must  have  arranged  it  so  in  case  he  was  forced 
to  leave  in  a  hurry. 

“That’s  all  right,  Frenchy,”  he  said,  motioning  the  little 
man  to  keep  aside.  “We’ll  get  out  of  here,  and  then  you  can 
come.” 

Hop  was  permitted  to  climb  out  of  tin?  window,,  and  holding 
fast  to  the  rope,  Charlie  lowered  him  quickly  to  the  ground 
below. 

Then  Wild  followed,  and  the  scout  easily  descended. 

They  found  themselves  in  a  small  yard,  but  there  was  a 
gate  at  one  side,  and  as  the  three  were  going  out  they  saw 
the  Frenchman  sliding  down  the  rope. 

It  was  quite  laughable,  after  all,  but  they  were  rather  glad 
at  having  avoided  being  seen  by  those  who  had  raided  the 
place. 

CHAPTER  111. 

now  THi;  OKSMANH  l.OST  NANCY. 

Wild,  Cliarlic  and  the  clever  Chinee  had  come  out  upon  a 
side  stioct,  and  wlien  the  young  deadshot  started  to  go  around 
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toward  thp  front  of  tho  builtHnp:  they  had  been  forced  to  leave 
In  siuh  a  hurry.  Hop  showed  sians  of  surprise. 

‘'Lookee  t»uttee,  Misler  Wild,"  he  advised.  "Keepeee  ’^^■ay 
lloui  lore,  so  be.” 

“That’s  all  right,”  was  the  reply.  "I  reckon  there’s  no 
danger.  1  feel  sorry  for  your  three  frit'nds,  though." 

“Me  feelee  velly  soily,  too,  so  be.  Ley  velly  nicee  Dutchee 
men.” 

There  was  considerable  e.xcitement  on  the  other  street. 

Soldiers  wore  marching  along  hurriedly,  and  several  big 
field-pieces  were  rumbling  along  over  the  pavement. 

Just  what  had  happened  to  cause  all  this  they  did  not 
know,  but  after  thinking  for  a  moment,  the  young  deadshot 
decided  that  the  best  place  for  them  to  go  just  then  would  be 
to  the  Red  Cross  headquarters,  where  the  girls  had  been  left. 

“Come  on,  Charlie,”  he  said.  “Just  see  to  it  that  Hop  sticks 
right  with  us.  It  looks  to  me  as  if  there  is  going  to  be  more 
fighting  very  shortly.  I  wonder  if  the  French  are  coming 
back  to  try  and  drive  the  Germans  from  the  city.” 

"You  kin  bet  your  life  on  that,  AVild.  In  my  way  of  think- 
In’,  that’s  jest  w'hat  is  goin’  to  happen.” 

As  they’  were  crossing  the  street  they  were  seized  by  some 
of  the  soldiers  on  patrol. 


Behind  the  cavalry  a  thousand  or  more  Infantry  were  ad 


vanclng  en  masse.  ,  , 

Wild  and  the  scout  suddenly  saw  a  score  or  more  of  hors,  j 

and  riders  go  rolling  upon  the  pavements. 

Then  just  as  the  foremost  of  the  advancing  infantr}  got 
before  them  there  was  a  rattling  sound  which  waa  quite 
enough  to  put  one’s  teeth  on  edge,  it  plainly  being  heard  even 
though  cannons  were  booming  continually. 

But  if  the  sounds  were  enough  to  startle  a  person,  what  was 
the  result,  for  right  before  the  eyes  of  those  inside  the  Red 
Cross  headquarters  the  infantry  were  mowed  down  almoat  in  a 
srarcelv  dne  of  them  being  left  standing  or  able 


to  run  away,  ,  .  ^  . 

“Awful!”  shouted  the  doctor,  who  had  stepped  up  close  to 
get  a  look.  “The  English  opened  up  on  them  with  their  rapid- 
fire  guns.  Nothing  could  withstand  such  a  thing. 

Wild  simply  nodded  his  head,  for  as  much  accustomed  to 
seeing  terrible  things  as  he  was,  it  quite  unnerved  him  for 


the  moment. 

But  there  was  a  fascination  about  it,  and  he  leaned  closer 
to  the  window  and  peered  down  the  street. 

All  he  could  see  was  a  mass  of  human  forms,  some  of  them 
struggling  feebly. 


But  it  was  not  for  the  purpose  of  arresting  them. 

They  simply  escorted  them  safely  across,  and  then  a  couple 
of  minutes  later  they  arrived  at  the  Red  Cross  headquarters. 

There  was  no  one  in  what  might  be  called  the  reception- 
room  as  they  entered,  but  a  couple  of  minutes  later  an  orderly 
appeared  and  demanded  to  know  v.hat  they  wanted.  , 

Wild  quickly  explained  matters  to  him,  and  then  they  were 
treated  politely  enough. 

Meanwhile,  the  confusion  outside  increased,  and  feeling 
that  they  were  quite  safe  in  that  place,  since  the  signs  bearing 
the  “Red  Cross”  were  exposed  from  the  top  of  the  building, 
and  also  in  three  places  at  the  front  and  side.  Wild  stood  be¬ 
fore  the  window  and  watched. 

He  could  see  the  cross  street  wJiich  was  not  more  than  a 
hundred  feet,  from  the  window,  and  as  the  infantry  and  ar¬ 
tillery  were  turning  both  corners,  it  would  seem  that  they  were 
lining  up  to  face  an  attack. 

For  ten  minutes  they  stood  there  w'atching,  no  one  interrupt¬ 
ing  them. 


“Wild,”  the  scout  said,  hoarsely,  “I  never  seen  nothin’  like 
that  in  all  my  life.  Talkin’  about  fightin’  with  Injuns  in  the 
old  AATld  West!  Why,  it  couldn’t  hold  a  candle  to  this.” 

“There  wasn’t  a  lot  of  fighting  about  that,  Charlie.  It  Is 
simply  slaughter.  But  what  gets  me  is.  why  they  should 
proceed  in  such  a  mass.  Why,  they  were  all  huddled  close 
together,  and  coming  at  a  run.  If  they  had  been  spread  out 
in  fours,  or  even  eights,  for  that  matter,  half  of  them  would 
probably  have  escaped.” 

“Oh,  well,  they  ain’t  got  no  business  to  be  here  in  the 
French  city,  anyhow.  Let’s  get  back  from  here.  The  first 
thing  we  know  we  w'on’t  know  nothin’.” 

The  words  were  scarcely  out  of  his  mouth  before  a  builet 
smashed  a  glass  wdthin  a  few'  inches  ofHiis  face,  and  found  a 
lodgment  in  the  wall  at  his  left. 

That  was  quite  enough  for  them  all,  so  they  quickly  with¬ 
drew  to  the  rear  of  the  building,  where  they  were  agreeably 
surprised  to  find  the  girls,  who  were  in  a  state  that  was  not 
much  short  of  terror. 


Then  Dr.  Blake  suddenly  entered  the  office. 

“1  am  glad  you  are  here,”  he  said,  as  he  recognized  them. 
“Is  this  man  wdth  you?”  pointing  to  Hop. 

“Yes,  doctor, ”*AATld  answ'ered,  quickly.  “He’s  our  servant.” 

“Very  well.  He  is  in  safe  quarters,  then.  Do  you  know  that 
the  French  have  been  largely  reinforced  by  Algerians  and 
three  full  regiments  of  English  cavalry?  They  are  advancing 
now  to  drive  the  Germans  from  the  city.” 

"That’s  a  blamed  good  thing,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  spoke  up. 
“A  F'rench  city  oughter  belong  to  the  French.  Let  the  Ger¬ 
mans  go  back  to  their  owm  country.” 

"Hold  on,  Charlie,”  Wild  spoke  up,  warningly. 

“That’s  right.  Great  gimiets!  I’m  always  forgittin’  my¬ 
self.  But  say,  doc,”  and  ho  turned  to  the  Red  Cross  physi¬ 
cian,  “I’m  neutral  all  right,  an’  you  kin  believe  what  1  say,  I 
think  Germany  is  for  Germans,  an’  France  is  for  the  French.” 

“All  right,”  aTid  the  physician  laughed  lightly.  “Y'ou  will 
remain  here  and  lend  what  assistance  you  can.  I  am  sure 
there  will  be  plenty  to  attend  to  before  very  long." 

Boom,  boom! 

Two  loud  reports  that  came  from  heavy  cannons  sounded, 
causing  the  building  to  quiver. 

The  Germans  had  opened  lire  upon  the  advancing  foe. 

The  face  of  the  physician  paled  slightly. 

“Of  course,”  he  said,  nodding  to  Wild  and  speaking  in  a 
low  tone  of  voice,  “this  building  will  bo  immune  as  far  as 
the  intentions  of  the  combatants  are  concerned.  But  you 
never  can  tell  what  will  happen.  A  shell  might  burst  over  it 
at  any  moment,  or  a  mis-seiit  projectile  strike  it.’’ 

He  was  foreod  to  raise  his  voice,  for  the  din  was  growing 
louder  every  moment. 

The  he.avy  cannonading  was  now  in  full  force. 

But  Wil  l  renmined  close  to  the  window,  and  near  him  stood 
the  8(ou  .  while  Hop,  who  had  become  siij^iigely  silent  now, 
knelt  unon  both  knees,  with  his  head  ju.«t  high  enough  to 
permit  him  to  view  what  could  be  3(  en  outside. 

A  troop  of  German  cavalrymen  clattered  past  the  building, 
wavi  JK  fh^ir  saber ^  as  if  eager  to  get  info  the  fray. 

Bu'  tho  alli'-M  wo;  >  coming  forward  at  a  rapid  pace,  bring¬ 
ing  their  heavy  artillery  with  them. 

H'ld'^'iily  thorp  was  a  thunderous  crash,  and  our  friends  at 
tic  window  jaw  a  bulldirg  actually  fly  to  i)ieces. 


‘Uh.  Wild,”  Arietta  cried,  running  to  the  young 


“AA’hat  will  be  the  ending  of  this?” 

“Take  it  easy,  little  girl,”  was  the  reassuring  reply.  “I 
reckon  we  are  pretty  safe  here.  If  the  building  is  struck  it 
will  be  by  a  chance  shot.  There  is  something  for  yem  nuFses 
to  look  after,  I  reckon.  Outside  the  street"  is  full  of  dead 
and  wounded,’’ 

The  cool  and  easy  way  in  w'hich  the  boy  spoke-  surely  made 
them  all  feel  a  little  better. 

Dr.  Blake  looked  at  him  with  mixed  admiration  and  sur¬ 
prise. 

“You  are  a  wonderful  young  man,  Mr.  AVest,”  he  ventured, 
in  a  husky  voice. 

“You  think  so,  eh?  AVell,  that’s  all  right.  But  say,  doc, 
there  is  no  need  of  putting  a  handle  to  my  name.  I  reckon 
you  know'  me  w'ell  enough  now'  to  call  me  AA’ild.  That’s  what 
they  all  call  me  in  my  own  land,  and  I  reckon  It  might  as 
well  be  that  way  here  in  Europe." 

Aery  well.  AAild  it  shall  be,  then.  But  vou  are  surelv 
wonderful.  1  never  yet  met  a  person  who  w'as  anvthing  like 
you.  Used  to  all  sorts  of  experiences  with  sick  and  Injured, 
what  is  going  on  iiow'  is  appalling  to  me." 

“Calm  yourself,  doc,  ’  the  boy  said,  smilinglv.  “Give  or¬ 
ders.  You  are  in  charge  here.  Y^ou  know  as  well  as  I  do  that 
we  are  needed  out  in  the  street.” 

that  there  was  no  more  fighting  going  on  there  at 
that  moment,  since  the  English  soldiers  had  cleaned  out  the 
entire  street.  A^  ild  turned  back  to  the  front  of  the  building. 

on^\^liere^  fighting  going 

quart^ei^^^^^^  rapid-fire  gnus  had  been  drawn  away  to  another 

Arietta  followed  her  young  lover  rather  timidlv,  and  when 
she  looked  outside  and  saw  what  was4liere.  she  clutched  him 
tightly  by  tho  arm  and  said’: 

I  hate  to  do  It.  AA  ild,  but  I  have  declared  that  1  would  N* 
""  •'’o  Po  St  it  bravely.” 

little  girl.  Go  .-^hpad  and  ehe^r 
them  up.  so  they  will  be  more  tlttod  for  th.  work  that  ts 
ahead  of  them. 

Ten  minutes  later  men  went  out  car^viu-  llttr-rs  wh<ie  sev¬ 
eral  iiursoH  among  them  bdi.c  tlu  girls, 'sollowod  th  it- 
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V\  lid  and  his  partners  lent  a  hand,  and  soon  the  wounded 
Wff-rv  hein*;  carried  Into  the  temporary  hospital. 

M 'anwhlle  the  battle  was  raging  as  fiercely  as  ever. 

Steadily  the  allies  were  advancing, 
t  Before  the  last  of  the  survivors  of  the  terrible  onslaught 
front  the  rapid-fire  guns  had  been  carried  to  shelter  there  was 
a  clattering  of  hoofs  that  came  to  the  ears  of  our  friends  dur¬ 
ing  the  brief  lull,  and  looking  up  the  street  they  saw  what 
struck  them  as  a  strange  sight  at  first. 

U  was  nothing  more  than  a  troop  of  Algerian  cavalry,  and 
♦hey  were  riding  forward  with  a  determination  that  was  to 
do  or  die. 

“Niggers,  by  jingo!”  the  scout  exclaimed,  as  he  leaned  over 
close  to  the  young  deadshofs  ear  so  as  to  make  himself  heard. 

“They  are  from  Africa,  Charlie,”  was  the  reply.  “Algiers  is 
a  French  colony,  and  they  have  brought  over  some  of  the 
soldiers  from  there.” 

Look  at  ’em  go!”  the  scout  exclaimed.  “Know  how  to  ride, 
too,  don’t  they?” 

“They  certainly  do,”  Jim  Dart  spoke  up,  for  he  was  able 
to  near  the  words.  “There  they  go  around  the  next  corner 
right  into  the  thickest  of  the  fight.” 

As  the  last  of  them  disappeared  around  the  corner  a  big 
troop  of  Scotch  Highlanders  came  swooping  from  another 
quarter,  with  the  English  flag  waving  in  full  view. 

Then  from  still  another  direction  there  appeared  a  whole 
regiment  of  French  cavalry,  while  behind  them  rushed  a  bat¬ 
talion  of  infantry. 

But  even  that  v/as  not  all  that  our  friends  could  see  as  they 
stood  before  the  Red  Cross  building. 

Further  up  on  the  hill  they  could  see  between  two  tall  build¬ 
ings  heavy  artillery  being  rushed  to  the  south,  where  there 
was  a  still  higher  elevation. 

They  could  tell  where  the  chargei's  met  the  enemy,  for  the 
shots  came  so  quickly,  and  then  partially  ceased  for  a  mo¬ 
ment,  during  which  they  could  hear  the  clashing  of  steel  and 
the  shouts  of  those  who  were  being  victorious  as  well  as  the 
cries  of  the  wounded  and  dying. 

Up  rode  an  English  general,  who  was  quickly  met  by  a 
Frenchman  of  the  same  rank. 

They  consulted  within  a  few  yards  of  where  our  friends  were 
standing,  and  then  parted  and  rode  around  to  direct  the  fight¬ 
ing. 

Bugles  began  sounding  in  different  quarters. 

Then  there  was  another  terrific  crash  of  rifle  shots,  which 
had  hardly  died  dov/n  even  a  little  when  the  artillery,  which 
had  been  heading  for  the  top  of  the  hill,  began  to  operate. 

The  allies  came  pouring  in  from  the  upper  end  of  the  city 
then,  and  there  was  but  one  conclusion  to  draw,  the  Germans 
were  retreating. 

Yells  of  iriumph  could  be  heard  between  the  reports  of  the 
heavy  cannons  and  the  crash  of  musketry. 

“I  reckon  they’ve  sorter  got  ’em  goin’.  Wild,”  the  scout 
remarked,  with  a  shrug  of  his  shoulders. 

“It  looks  that  way,  Charlie,”  was  the  reply.  “I  wonder  if 
we  could  get  on  top  of  this  house.” 

“It  wouldn’t  be  safe,  Wild,”  Jim  spoke  up. 

“I  suppose  not.  for  some  sharpshooter  might  pick  us  off. 
All  right.  We’ll  have  to  let  it  go,  then.  But  it’s  too  bad  we 
can’t  see  the  spot  where  the  fighting  is  the  thickest.” 

They  were  called  just  then  by  Dr.  Blake,  who  was  himself 
doing  great  work,  so  for  the  next  hour  they  were  very  busy, 
lending  what  help  they  could  to  the  gallant  Red  Cross. 

Never  before  had  Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  realized 
what  this  society  meant. 

Certainly  the  combatants  had  no  time  to  look  after  their 
wounded,  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  small  membership  of 
the  society  present  In  the  city,  many  more  lives  would  have 
been  lost  In  the  terrible  battle  that  was  now  raging,  for  they 
would  have  bled  to  death  from  their  wounds. 

Noon  came  and  still  the  fighting  was  in  progress,  though  it 
was  further  away  now. 

The  G<'rmans  were  retreating  slowly  but  surely  toward  the 
,rtbe  River. 

Net.  a  German  soldier  had  been  left  behind,  unless  the  dead, 
-o-nded  and  prisoners  might  be  counted. 

f-r!  '  the  allies  had  a  lot,  as  our  friends  learned  later 
■''fi  *  r#  the  "lay. 

-V  ^  the  young  deadshot  said,  as  they  stood  at  the 

top  th'  hiil  at  “’in«et  surveying  the  scene  that  lay  to  the 

,j  tt  r<.  'tn-i  Kali 'r's  forci-s  captured  Nancy  all  right, 
»  ’  •  f  dn  ^  hold  R  very  long,  I  doubt  if  they  will  ever 
^  fi  ^  ^  again.  But  whut  s  the  odds?  Just  by 

^  .  z  .  don  t  mean  the  ending  of  a  big  war  like  this. 


Of  course  we  already  know  that  it  Is  the  Kaiser’s  ambition 
to  push  on  and  capture  Paris.” 

“But  he  ain’t  goin’  to  do  it,”  Charlie  declared. 

“There  you  go  again  expressing  your  opinion.” 

“Can’t  help  it.  Wild.  Maybe  Paris  might  be  taken  by  the 
Germans  later  on,  but  not  very  soon,  that’s  sartin.  Too  many 
agin  ’em.  Wild.  There’s  France  an’  England  on  one  side,  an’ 
Russia  on  the  other.  I’d  IHte  to  git  over  to  the  other  side  an’ 
see  what  them  Russians  kin  do  in  the  way  of  flightin’.  Never 
did  take  a  whole  lot  of  stock  in  the  country,  nor  the  people, 
either,  what  I’ve  seen  of  ’em.  But  that  don’t  mean  I  wouldn’t' 
give  ’em  credit  if  they  was  deservin’  of  it.” 

They  had  no  supper  that  night  until  nearly  eleven  o’clock. 

The  girls  had  been  working  so  hard  the  whole  clay  that  they 
were  pretty  well  exhausted. 

But  when  they  once  got  together  and  had  the  satisfaction 
of  drinking  some  tea  and  eating  what  food  that  could  be  ob¬ 
tained  owing  to  the  awful  condition  of  things,  they  really 
enjoyed  it. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

WUX.D  IS  CO?CVII\CED  THAT  M^VDAjME  PAULI  IS  A  GERMAN  SPY. 

The  house  Young  Wild  West  and  his  friends  had  lodgings  in 
had  escaped  injury,  and  glad  they  were  to  enter  it,  and  retired 
at  midnight  after  the  brief  and  awful  battle  had  been  fought 
and  won  by  the  allies. 

Hop  Wah  had  behaved  himself  finely  after  his  escapade  of 
the  morning,  and  he  was  in  his  room  sound  asleep  when 
Cheyenne  Carlie  went  there  to  look  for  hirn. 

In  spite  of  the  tiresome  day  they  had  put  in,  they  were  all 
up  quite  early  the  following  morning. 

Fighting  was  still  going  on,  but  it  was  well  down  toward 
the  Neurthe  River  now,  and  already  Fhench  officers  were  try¬ 
ing  to  get  the  half  ruined  city  into  something  like  order. 

Arietta,  Anna  and  Eloise  went  to  the  hostital  immediately 
after  they  had  breakfast,  and  then  the  young  deadshot  and  hist 
two  partners,  having  nothing  else  to  do,  started  to  stroll  about 
and  look  things  over. 

Hop  went  with  them,  for  he  did  not  feel  like  remaining 
alone,  and  he  had  failed  to  come  upon  any  one  to  make  friends^ 
with. 

Dr.  Blake  had  given  each  of  the  Red  Cross  a  badge,  so  they 
felt  they  could  pass  through  all  right. 

As  they  had  not  seen  their  horses  since  the  day  before, 
they  decided  to  go  and  have  a  look  at  them. 

They  had  been  left  in  charge  of*a  man  who  was  supposed, 
to  be  responsible  well  at  the  outskirts  of  the  city. 

Strange  to  say,  neither  of  them  had  thought  about  the| 
horses  until  now,  and  the  moment  it  was  spoken  of  they  were 
all  ready  to  turn  their  steps  to  the  stable  they  had  been 
left  in. 

It  was  a  good  mile  to  the  place,  which  was  at  the  northeast 
end  of  the  city,  where  there  had  been  scarcely  any  fightingi 
done  at  all. 

But  a  little  walk  like  that  did  not  bother  them  in  the  least, 
and  they  set  out  at  a  rapid  stride. 

But  before  they  had  gone  three  blocks  they  were  halted 
by  an  English  corporal,  who  was  guarding  a  cross  street  with  I 
the  assistance  of  four  French  soldiers. 

“Americans,  eh?”  the  corporal  said,  eyeing  them  suspi¬ 
ciously.  “Belong  to  the  Red  Cross,  too,  I  see.” 

“That’s  right,  my  friend,”  Wild  answered,  in  his  cool  and 
easy  way.  “Our  horses  are  in  a  stable  some  little  distance 
from  here,  and  we  are  going  to  look  at  them.” 

“Better  wait  a  minute,  my  covies.  There  are  so  many 
bloomin’  strange  people  to  be  found  in  different  places  that  I 
fancy  I’ll  have  to  talk  to  one  of  the  Frenchmen.” 

“All  right,  go  ahead.  But  don’t  keep  us  waiting  too  long,, 
please,” 

The  corporal  then  sent  one  of  his  men  away,  and  in  a  little 
while  he  returned,  followed  by  a  lieutenant  of  one  of  the 
French  companies. 

It  happened  that  he  could  converse  in  ICngllsh  fairly  well, 
and  after  Wild  had  explained  matters  to  him,  it  was  not 
necessary  at  all  to  show  any  papers  to  them. 

But  of  course  if  it  had  been  necessary  he  surely  would  not 
have  produced  the  Kaiser’s  document,  as  he  chose  to  call  the 
valued  paper  he  had  received  from  Emperor  Wilhelm’s  pri¬ 
vate  secretary. 

About  the  only  one  of  th(>  four  who  was  not  nettled  at  the 
delay  was  Hop  Wah.” 

There  was  a  bland  smile  on  his  face  ns  they  were  tedd  they 
might  proceed,  and  placing  his  hand  In  a  pocket,  he  produced 
a  cigar. 
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“llavee  lllleo  smokoe,  so  be,’*  he  said  to  the  English  cor¬ 
poral. 

“ Hy  jove!  Thank  you,”  was  the  quick  reply,  as  the  cigar 
was  seized  eagerly.  “I’ll  have  a  few  whiffs  on  it  later  on. 
Not  now,  you  know.  It  wouldn’t  be  good  for  my  health  if  I 
was  caug’nt  smoking  by  a  superior  officer.” 

“Allee  light,”  Hop  answered,  cheerfully.  “Lat  velly  nicee 
cigar.  Allee  samee  comee  flom  China.” 

“Was  that  a  good  cigar,  Hop?”  Wild  asked,  as  they  were 
proceeding  on  their  way. 

“V'elly  muchee  goodee,  Mlsler  Wild.  Allee  samee  plenty 
powdee  in,  so  be.  Makee  bigee  bang.  Plenty  smokee.  Um 
soldier  allee  samee  thlinkee  he  shot.” 

“You’re  a  rascal.  Hop.  What  good  will  it  do  you  if  the 
cigar  does  explode  while  he  is  smoking  it?  You  won’t  be 
thGr6  to  S09 

“Lat  allee  light,  Misler  Wild.  Me  thlinkee  ’boutee,  and  len 
laughee  velly  muchee.” 

They  were  halted  twice  after  that,  but  only  for  a  minute  or 
two,  and  then  finally  they  arrived ,  at  the  place  where  the 
horses  were  being  stabled. 

They  found  everything  all  right,  and  after  they  had  looked 
over  the  animals  all  hands  gave  them  a  parting  pat  on  their 
necks  an6,  withdrew. 

“Now  then,  boys,”  Wild  said,  as  he  stood  looking  down  the 
street  which  he  knew  would  take  them  clear  to  the  western 
side  of  the  city,  where  the  ground  was  very  high,  I  reckon 
we’ll  follow  this  street  for  a  couple  of  miles.  Then  maybe 
we’ll  be  able  to  see  something  of  what  is  going  on.” 

“Ain’t  much  fightin’  bein’  done  now,.  Wild,”  the  scout  de¬ 
clared.  “Ain’t  heard  much  except  the  big  guns,  which  keeps 
goin’  every  now  an’  then.  They’re  the  guns  of  the  French  and 
English,  I  reckon.” 

“Yes,  probably  they’re  trying  to  shell  the  Germans  out  of 
the  trenches.” 

It  was  quite  a  long  walk  to  the  end  of  the  town,  as  they 
found  out  before  they  got  there. 

But  they  were  lucky  enough  not  to  be  stopped  for  any 
length  of  time,  and  at  length  they  found  themselves  standing 
on  a  high  eminence  that  overlooked  the  scattered  frame  build¬ 
ings  on  the  outskirts. 

The  allies  were  now  virtually  out  of  the  city,  their  lines 
reaching  every  bit  of  five  miles. 

Here  and  there  the  German  line  of  advance  could  be  seen, 
though  for  the  most  part  it  was  shut  from  view  by  houses 
and  clumps  of  trees  which  lay  between.  - 

“The  Germans  have  taken  a  stand  on  this  side  of  the  river,” 
Young  Wild  West  said,  after  he  had  looked  upon  the  scene  in 
silence  for  a  minute  or  two. 

Just  then  heavy  cannonading  sounded,  and  the  huge  Krupp 
guns  belonging  to  the  Germans  proceeded  to  get  in  their  work. 

These  had  not  been  brought  across  the  river  at  all,  but  had 
been  doing  damage  on  the  long-distance  plan. 

When  about  a  dozen  shots  had  been  fired  our  friends  sud¬ 
denly  saw  a  shell  explode  less  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from 
them,  right  upon  the  spot  where  a  small  division  of  the 
English  soldiers  were  stationed. 

“More  work  for  the  Red  Cross,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot 
said,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  “I  reckon  a  few  got  killed 
that  time.” 

Charlie  and  Jim  shook  their  heads,  but  made  no  reply, 
while  Hop  looked  on  and  said: 

“Klllee  velly  muchee  quickee,  so  be.  Me  no  llkee.” 

Several  old  men  and  boys,  who  were  of  course  non-com¬ 
batants,  had  ventured  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  and  they  now 
gathered  near  our  friends,  looking  at  them  curiously  and  act¬ 
ing  as  if  they  thought  they  might  get  information  from  them 
that  would  be  welcome. 

Wild  noticed  this,  so  he  spoke  as  well  as  he  could  to  them 
in  French,  and  assured  them  that  the  chances  were  that  there 
would  be  no  more  Germans  in  the  city  for  some  time  to  come. 

They  cheered  faintly  at  this,  one  of  them  waving  a  small, 
French  flag. 

Meanwhile  the  heavy  guns  continued  to  thunder. 

Then  the  French  got  their  heavy  artillery  in  operation,  and 
happening  to  get  the  right  range,  kept  dropping  the  deadly 
missiles  into  the  trenches,  finally  forcing  the  south  division 
of  the  German  army  to  beat  a  retreat  toward  the  river. 

But  tho  Kaiser’s  officers  had  everything  in  preparation  there. 

i'ontoon  bridges  had  been  hurriedly  built,  and  there  would 
be  little  or  no  difficulty  in  getting  the  infantry  across. 

The  ravalry  ^  ould  easily  swim  the  river,  if  it  became  neces¬ 
sary  to  get  to  the  c.ftu-r  side  in  a  hurry. 

“Ore  thlntt  we  ouaht  to  have,  boys,  and  I  am  going  to  see' 


to  it  that  we  get  it  as  soon  as  possible,”  Wild  said.  “What  we 
have  needed  right  along  is  a  powerful  field  glass." 

“Do  you  s’pose  one  could  be  bought  in  this  blamed  old 
town?”  Charlie  asked. 

“If  we  can’t  buy  one  we  might  be  able  to  borrow  it.  If  we 
had  a  good  glass  we  could  see  just  what  the  Germans  were 
doing.  Smokeless  powder  is  being  used  entirely,  and  that 
means  that  there  is  no  smoke  to  blot  out  the  scene." 

There  surely  was  a  fascination  about  watching  a  battle  as 
it  was  being  fought,  even  if  not  much  could  be  seen  from  the 
other  side. 

The  trained  eye  and  minds  of  the  young  deadshot  and  his 
partners  made  them  understand  quickly  what  was  going  on. 

They  could  tell  almost  before  it  began  that  a  retreat  was  in 
order,  and  when  they  saw  another  division  of  the  German 
army  wavering,  they  knew  the  allies  were  gaining  still  more 
headway. 

But  once  they  got  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  river  the 
chances  were  that  the  Kaiser’s  men  would  be  able  to  hold  their 
ground  for  an  indefinite  perior,  since  reinforcements  would 
be  sure  to  come  before  the  allies  could  make  a  successful 
crossing  of  the  stream. 

Our  three  friends  almost  forgot  that  they  were  members 
of  the  Red  Cross,  and  when  it  was  nearly  noon  they  were 
surprised  on  their  way  back  to  meet  several  automobiles  com¬ 
ing  in  which  doctors  and  nurses  were  riding. 

Men  were  carrying  litters,  too. 

“Well,  boys,  I  reckon  we  have  got  to  go  to  work  again.  We 
promised  to  help  the  Red  Cross  all  we  could,  so  we  may  as 
well  keep  true  to  it.” 

Presently  they  met  an  auto  which  contained  five  of  the 
nurses. 

Three  of  them  were  Arietta,  Anna  and  Eloise,  and  the  others 
were  Mrs.  Bennam  and  Madame  Pauli. 

This  was  the  first  Wild  had  seen  the  latter  since  he  caught 
her  listening  in  the  office  of  the  Red  Cross  building. 

The  automobile  stopped  long  enough  to  permit  the  occu¬ 
pants  to  say  a  few  words  to  our  friends,  and  then  it  went  on. 

Wild,  Charlie  and  Jim  then  hurried  to  assist  the  men  in 
carrying  the  litters,  etc..  Hop  joining  in,  too. 

The  result  of  it  was  that  they  put  in  another  hard  day  of  it, 
and  were  just  about  as  tired  as  they  were  the  night  before 
when  they  retired. 

It  was  not  until  the  next  morning  that  Wild  thought  any¬ 
thing  more  of  Madame  Pauli. 

He  spoke  to  Arietta  about  her,  and  with  a  start  the  girl 
said: 

“I  forgot  to  tell  you  about  that  lady.  Wild.  I  saw  her  do 
something  that  seemed  rather  queer  to  me  yesterday  after¬ 
noon.” 

“What  was  it,  Et?”  the  boy  asked,  eagerly,  for  his  suspicions 
were  so  pronounced  that  he  could  not  make  himself  believe 
that  the  woman  in  question  was  what  she  represented  herself 
to  be. 

“Why,  as  she  was  caring  for  a  wounded  officer  I  saw  her 
feel  In  his  pockets  and  take  some  papers  from  him.” 

“Is  that  so,  little  girl?  Was  the  wounded  officer  a  French¬ 
man?” 

“Why,  yes.  Wild.” 

“Ah!  I  begin  to  see  through  it  now.  Do  you  know  one 
thing,  Et?  Madame  Pauli  is  nothing  more  or  less  than  a 
spy.” 

“A  spy  for  the  Germans?” 

“Probably.  I  don’t  believe  in  th'is  sort  of  business.  Any  one 
who  poses  as  a  Red  Cross  nurse  should  be  strictlv  neutral. 
I  think  I'll  have  to  interview  Madame  Pauli  before  \Wylong.'’ 

WJld,^  R  I  were  you  I  wouldn  t  get  mixed  up  in  anything 

“I  can’t  help  it,  little  girl.  I  believe  in  seeing  things  fair 
and  square.  Suppose  the  papers  she  got  hold  of  by  the  means 
you  have  told  me  should  contain  some  of  the  secrets  of  the 
French  army.” 

“That  is  so  Wild.  But  such  papers  are  often  found  upon 
prisoners,  and  are  made  use  of.” 

“That’s  all  right.  But  a  Red  Cross  nurse  has  no  busir.r^s 
to  take  anything  from  the  pockets  of  a  woundrj  soldier  " 

Arietta  agreed  with  him  on  that  point,  and  said  n-.ih'-r 
further. 

Having  made  up  his  mind  to  keep  a  spe'^iol  on  - > 

Pauli,  Wild  made  it  his  busine.sa  to  look  her  up  Imr -  :  *, 
after  breakfast  was  over  with.  ^ 

Ho  went  to  the  hospital,  and  as  luck  would  1.  ..  i.  oj 
upon  her  just  as  she  wa«  leaving  the  side  of  a  J 

who  lay  on  a  cot  at  the  further  end  of  a  long  row 
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'  t?-r  orr  in».  niadnmc.”  tbo  boy  said,  smiling  pleasantly. 
■Cth,  morning.  M'sieur  West."  the  madame  answered, 

oriirily.  'Is  it  not  ze  awfui  t'ing,  sis  terrible  war?” 
“iUwted  it  ’s." 

Tht  n  Wilu  looked  at  her  carefullv,  and  saw  her  drop  her 
ey .  s. 

S.  re.ething  in  the  way  she  spoke  told  him  that  the  accent 
she  used  was  forced. 

M..dame."  said  he,  after  a  pause,  “what  induced  you  to  join 
tho  Red  Cross?" 

“For  to  help  ze  injured,  M’sieur  West.  I  come  all  ze  way 
from — from - ” 

“From  where,  madame?” 

“Paris,"  was  the  quick  reply. 

Then  she  added : 

“I  come  all  ze  way  from  Paris  to  give  my  leetle  help.” 
Then  as  if  she  had  just  thought  of  something,  she  turned 
and  walked  hurriedly  away. 

But  as  she  did  so  a  fold  of  her  dress  caught  upon  one  of 
the  timbers  that  haa  been  used  to  afford  the  necessary  cots 
for  the  wounded,  and  tore  it  slightly. 

The  madame  gave  vent  to  an  exclamation  of  displeasure, 
and  then  giving  the  garment  a  shake,  passed  on. 

Then  it  was  that  Wild  saw'  something  drop  to  the  floor. 

It  was  a  flat  package  which  was  tied  with  an  ordinary 
piece  of  string. 

While  he  knew  it  was  a  little  out  of  order  for  him  to  keep 
the  package  until  he  had  examined  it,  his  suspicions  were  so 
strong  against  the  w'oman  that  he  decided  to  do  so. 

Picking  up  the  package  w'ithout  being  observed,  he  slipped 
it  in  his  pocket  and  then  w'alked  leisurely  out  into  the  room 
that  was  called  the  office. 

Charlie  and  Jim  were  there  at  the  time,  so  he  quickly  told 
them  of  what  had  happened  in  the  hospital. 

Then  he  sat  down,  and  opening  the  package,  found  it  to 
contain  half  a  dozen  documents,  some  of  .which  showed  signs 
of  having  been  carried  for  a  long  time. 

While  Charlie  and  Jim  looked  over  his  shoulder  he  exam¬ 
ined  them  one  by  one. 

Nearly  all  of  them  w'ere  drawings  showing  positions  here 
and  there  which  were  numbered.  • 

Not  being  able  to  read  the  language  of  the  writing  that  was 
upon  each.  Wild  decided  to  have  it  read  for  him. 

He  was  w'ell  satisfied  that  the  papers  contained  the  draw¬ 
ings  of  the  different  positions  of  the  army  of  the  allies,  and 
also  the  number  of  men  the  various  divisions  contained,  etc. 
It  happened  that  Dr.  Blake  came  in  just  then. 

“Well,  doctor,  I  am  going  to  ask  you  a  question,”  the  young 
deadshot  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way. 

“What  is  it,  Mr.  West — I  mean  Wild?”  the  physician  asked, 
“You  can  read  French  and  German,  I  suppose?” 

“Quite  fluently.” 

“All  right.  I  have  some  papers  here  I’d  like  to  have  you 
look  over,” 

The  doctor  wiped  his  glasses,  looTcing  somewhat  puzzled  as 
the  boy  handed  him  the  papers  Madame  Pauli  had  dropped  a 
short  time  before. 

As  he  looked  at  the  first  one.  Dr.  Blake  gave  a  violent  start. 
“What  is  this?"  he  exclaimed. 

“That’s  what  I’d  like  to  know,  I  can  see  that  it  is  a  sort 
of  chart  that  is  probably  meant  to  describe  the  position  of  a 
body  of  troops,  or  something  of  the  sort,”  i 

“I  should  say  so.  Where  did  you  get  these  papers.  Young 
Wild  West?” 

“Oh,  I  picked  them  up  this  morning,”  was  the  evasive  reply. 
“Ohi” 

Then  as  the  doctor  made  a  further  examination  he  became 
much  excited. 

“The3»'  must  be  taken  to  the  general  in  command  without 
delay,"  he  declared.  “This  set  of  papers  contains  nearly  a 
full  description  of  the  allies’  forces  and  their  resources,  as 
well  as  descriptions  of  three  of  the  forts  here.” 

“Say,  doc."  the  young  deadshot  said,  a  twinkle  in  his  eye,  “I 
you  were  neutral  in  this  case?” 
ny,  so  I  am." 

q  ;  n  why  should  you  want  to  take  the  papers  to  the  gen- 
t/  ’h-  French  army?” 

I  forgot.  But  to  whom  do  you  think  they 

j Id  deli  vered?’’ 

'  rta;:  !  not  to  an  officer  of  the  German  army,  doctor.” 
r-^  not." 

'  i  .ycing  ihe  case,  why  should  they  be  delivered  to 


“I  see  the  point.  The  papers  are  yours.  Do  as  you  like 
with  them.” 

“All  right.  I  will  keep  them  for  a  w'hile,  and  then  destroy 
them,”  and  so  saying  the  young  deadshot  took  the  papers  and 
thrust  t^ni  in  his  pocket. 


CHAPTER  V. 
hop’s  nUCK  DICE. 

The  fighting  continued  hard  up  until  four  o’clock  that  after¬ 
noon. 

Then  the  French,  having  been  reinforced  still  further,  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  forcing  the  Germans  to  cross  the  river. 

The  Kaiser’s  army  met  with  considerable  loss  while  this 
w'as  being  done,  for  the  raking  fire  that  was  thrown  upon 
them  had  a  terrible  effect,  while  many  were  drowned  in  a 
desperate  attempt  to  swim  to  the  other  side. 

But  the  German  lines  were  now  in  a  good  position,  and 
doubtless  they  w'ould  be  able  to  hold  out  for  a  considerable 
length  of  time. 

At  sunset  both  sides  ceased  firing  as  if  by  mutual  agree¬ 
ment. 

Young  Wild  West  and  his  two  partners  had  worked  pretty 
hard  during  the  day  assisting  the  Red  Cross  all  they  could, 
but  even  though  they  were  somewhat  tired,  they  felt  like  doing 
something.  i 

The  silence  that  came  after  the  temporary  cessation  of  hos¬ 
tilities  had  the  effect  of  making  them  feel  uneasy. 

“Boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  “I  have  a  strong  inclina¬ 
tion  to  get  dow'n  to  the  river,  and  see  just  how  the  Germans 
are  located.  I  wonder  if  it  would  be  safe  for  us  to  try  it.” 

“These  badges  we’re  wearin’  might  help  us  out.  Wild,”  said 
Jim, 

“I  was  thinking  of  that.  I  reckon  we’ll  go,  anyhow.” 

The  girls  had  quit  working  for.  the  day,  but  after  eating 
supper  they  declared  that  they  would  just  as  soon  remain 
at  the  Red  Cross  headquarters  for  an  hour  or  tw'o  as  not, 
since  if  they  went  to  their  lodging-house  there  w'ould  be  little 
or  nothing  for  them  to  do,  and  the  result  would  be  that  they 
would  retire  earlier  than  was  necessary. 

When  they  were  ready  to  venture  out  on  their  tour  of  in¬ 
spection,  as  the  young  deadshot  chose  to  call  it,  they  looked 
around  for  Hop  Wah. 

But  the  clever  Chinee  was  nowhere  to  be  found. 

“I  would  much  rather  take  him  with  us  than  leave  him 
running  around  loose,”  Wild  said,  with  a  shake  of  the  head. 
“Hop  is  bound  to  get  into  trouble  somehow,  for  the  fact  is  it 
seems  that  he  is  generally  looking  for  it.” 

“Suppose  we  go  around  and  look  him  up,”  Jim  suggested. 
“We  can  do  it  w'hile  we  are  making  an  inspection  of  the  con¬ 
dition  of  things,  as  you  call  it.” 

“I  don’t  know  but  what  that’s  a  very  good  idea.  Come  on. 
Maybe  he  is  hanging  around  one  of  the  camps  somewhere. 
The  chances  are  if  he  is  w’e’ll  find  him  among  the  English 
soldiers.  He  can  manage  to  talk  to  them  all  right,  though  It 
seems  that  he  will  never  get  accustomed  much  to  French  and 
German.” 

They  of  course  knew  where  the  main  body  of  the  British 
was  located. 

Their  camp-fires-  showed  brightly  in  the  gathering  darkness 
just  at  the  outskirts  of  the  city  on  the  left. 

Assuring  the  girls  that  they  would  not  be  gone  more  than 
a  couple  of  hours,  the  three  set  out,  walking  rapidly  through 
the  streets  of  an  almost  ruined  city,  for  at  least  half  of  the 
best  buildings  it  contained  were  partly  demolished,  some  of 
them  completely. 

But  the  Red  Cross  building  and  most  of  those  near  it  were 
still  intact,  which  showed  that  both  Germans  and  the  allies 
had  great  respect  for  it. 

Most  of  the  wounded  had  been  brought  hero,  since  the  allies 
had  sustained  a  very  small  loss  during  the  day. 

But  down  at  the  river  it  must  be  different,  and  some  of  the 
members  were  working  there  now  after  resting  the  entire 
afternoon. 

As  our  three  friends  neared  the  guard  linos  of  the  English 
camp  they  could  hear  the  sounds  of  merry-making,  whicli 
seemed  quite  surprising  to  them  at  first. 

“Some  of  ’em  is  feelin’  mighty  good,  I  reckon,”  the  scout 
remarked,  with  a  shrug  of  tho  shoulders. 

“That’s  right,  Charlie,”  the  young  deadshot  ans'wered.  “But  I 
presume  that  the  majority  of  the  English  soldiers  are  sea¬ 
soned  to  such  things.  Probably  they  have  been  un(l<u’  liro 
before,  and  that  makes  all  Ihe  difference  in  tho  world.” 

The  Red  Cross  badges  permitted  them  to  pass  the  lines,  so 


tht'y  walkod  leisurely  over  to  u  group  of  about  twenty  soldiers 
and*  an  ofllcer  bearing  the  shoulder  straps  of  a  lieutenant,  who 
were  eating  supper.  ,  . 

Plenty  of  hot  coffee  was  there,  and  they  seemed  to  enjoy  it 
greatly. 

“How  are  you,  lieutenant?”  the  young  deadshat  said,  as  he 
stepped  up  and  saluted  in  military  style. 

“Who  are  you?”  came  the  rather  impertinent  reply. 

“Just  a  common,  ordinary  American  engaged  in  helping  the 
Red  Cross  a  little,  that’s  all.” 

“Oh,  an  American,  eh?” 

The  lieutenant’s  manner  changed  instantly. 

“But,”  he  added,  looking  at  the  boy  searchingly,  permitting 
his  glance  to  go  from  head  to  foot,  “I  am  puzzled  as  to  why 
you  should  be  attired  in  such  a  fashion.  You  remind  me  of 
the  pictures  I  have  seen  of  the  natives  of  the  western  part  of 
America.” 

“That’s  just  what  I  am,  lieutenant,  and  so  are  my  two  part¬ 
ners.  My  name  is  Young  Wild  West,  and  I  take  pleasure  in 
introducing  to  you  Cheyenne  Charlie  and  Jim  Dart.” 

“What!  ” 

The  Englishman  seemed  to  be  astounded. 

“Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  are  the  "wonderful  Champion 
Deadshot  who  brought  the  big  Wild  W'est  Show  to  Europe 
this  spring?” 

“That’s  just  "Who  I  am.” 

“Why,  I  have  read  quite  considerable  about  you,  then. 
More  than  that,  I  have  been  reading  cheap  literature  con¬ 
cerning  you  and  your  doings  in  America.  If  half  of  it  is 
true,  you  certainly  are  wonderful  people.” 

“I  reckon  about  all  of  it  is  true,  lieutenant,  though  of  course 
I  don’t  claim  to  bo  wonderful,  nor  do  my  partners.  But  say, 
I’d  like  to  ask  you  a  question.” 

“Proceed.” 

The  lieutenant  v/as  now  very  mild,  and  evidently  wanted  to 
be  as  obliging  as  possible. 

“Have  you  seen  anything  of  a  heathen  Chinee  around  your 
camp?” 

“No,  I  haven’t,  but  I  have  heard  of  him.  I  imagine  you  will 
find  him  somewhere.  I  never  saw  such  a  fellow.  He  has  more 
audacity  than  ten  men  could  possibly  possess  altogether.” 

“You  have  heard  of  him,  eh?” 

“Yes.  I  will  call  a  corporal  of  the  guard  who  has  met  him. 
Come  here.  Corporal  Jinks.” 

“Yes,  sir,”  and  then  a  man  promptly  stepped  forward,  sa¬ 
luting  and  appearing  to  be  a  little  worried  as  he  did  so. 

The  moment  their  eyes  rested  upon  him  Wild  and  his  part¬ 
ners  recognized  him  as  the  corporal  Hop  had  given  the  loaded 
cigar  shortly  after  the  English  reinforcements  arrived  at 
Nancy. 

The  three  could  not  help  smiling  when  they  saw^him,  for  it 
flashed  upon  them  instantly  that  the  corporal  must  have  tried 
to  smoke  the  cigar. 

“Corporal,”  the  lieutenant  said,  "wdnking  at  our  three 
friends,  “do  you  know  anything  about  a  heathen  Chinee  who  is 
at  large  in  Nancy?” 

The  man  saluted  again  and  quickly  answered; 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Please  tell  these  three  gentlemen  "Vi'hat  you  know  about 
him.  Do  not  omit  anything.” 

“I  have  seen  them  three  gents,  lieutenant.  The  Chinee  was 
with  ’em  w'hen  I  seen  ’em.” 

“Yes,  I  understand.  Proceed.” 

“1  stopped  them  from  phssing,  obeyin’  orders,  sir.” 

“Yes,  that  part  is  all  right.” 

“Then,  sir,  when  an  hofflcer  come  and  said  it  was  all  right, 
they  went  on.” 

He  hesitated  then  and  looked  at  the  ground,  shifting  his 
feet  uneasily. 

“Procee;!,”  the  lieutenant  said,  sternly. 

“The  (’hinaraan  what  was  with  ’em,  sir,  ’anded  me  a  cigar 
with  his  compliments.” 

“Ha,  ha.  ha!”  laughed  Cheyenne  Charlie,  unable  to  keep 
In.  “I  reckon  that  was  a  fine  cigar,  wasn’t  it?” 

“It  was  a  bloomin’  bad  cigar — a  funny  cigar.  Why,  sir,  it 
hexpioded,  and  nearly  blowed  out  me  eyes.” 

Nearly  all  the  soldiers  close  by  were  listening  to  "wdiat  was 
said,  and  a  titter  was  promptly  heard. 

The  lieutenant  in  command  did  not  say  a  "word  to  this, 
but  "was  doing  his  best  to  keep  from  laughing  aloud. 

The  poor  corporal,  much  mortified,  looked  first  at  the 
ground,  and  then  around  as  if  for  an  avenue  of  escape. 

P.ut  of  course  he  dareil  not  leave  without  the  permission 
oi  hir  superior. 


“I  suppose,  lieutenant,’’  he  suitl,  si>euklng  as  if  w'llh  *0 
effort,  “it  might  be  a  thing  to  laugh  at.  But,  blow  me,  if  1 
feel  like  laughin'." 

“Tliat’s  all  right,”  Wild  said,  st*  jiplng  over  and  toucLlnic 
him  on  the  arm.  “1  reckon  it  was  only  a  joke.  That  hoalheii  ♦ 

Is  a  funny  fellow.  Since  you  are  really  not  harmed,  1  would 
forget  it  If  I  w’ere  you.” 

“Oh,  I  don’t  bear  the  cove  no  ill  will,  sir,"  was  the  «julck 
reply.  “But  it  was  a  bloomin’  nasty  joke.” 

“Have  3’ou  seen  the  Chinaman  since?”  the  young  dead- 
shot  questioned. 

“No,  sir.  and  I  don’t  "want  to  s<?e  him.  beggiu’  your  pardon 
for  speakln’  that  "W’aj'.” 

“Well,  we’re  searching  for  him.  I  had  an  idea  that  he 
might  ^be  in  the  camp  here.  Naturally  he  w'ould  c'ome  where 
he  could  (*onverse  Avith  those  he  could  understand.  That 
heathen  AA’ill  never  ieam  to  understand  or  speak  French  or  ^ 
German,  that’s  certain.” 

“He  talks  very  poor  English,”  the  corporal  declared,  shak¬ 
ing  his  head.  “But  I  suppose  that’s  all  what  can  be  ex¬ 
pected  of  a  Chinee.” 

The  lieutenant  now  gave  the  man  i>ermlssion  to  leave,  and 
after  saluting  he  lost  no  time  in  doing  so. 

“Much  obliged  to  you  for  the  way  you  have  treated  us. 
lieutenant,”  the  young  deadshot  said.  In  his  cool  and  easy 
way.  “We  are  penned  up  here  in  the  city,  and  naturally  I 

feel  like  moving  about  a  bit  for  some  little  recreation.  We  I 

have  been  working  hard  for  two  or  three  days,  and  I  sin-  I 

cerely  hope  that  there  will  be  less  of  that  kind  of  work  to  I 

do,  though,”  and  the  boy  cast  his  ej’es  in  the  direction  he  I 

knew  the  German  army  to  be  located.  “It  seems  to  me  that  H 
those  fellows  over  there  are  going  to  make  a  determined  I 
stand.”  H 

“Oh.  yes.  We  all  must  admit  that  the  Kaiser’s  troops  are  I 

good  fighters.  But,”  and  the  lieutenant  shrugged  his  shoul-  <1 

ders,  “they  will  get  tired  of  It  after  a  w’hile.  They  lost  tAvo  H 

to  one  in  to-day’s  fight,  and  if  it  keeps  on  that  way  there  H 
surely  must  be  an  end  before  long.”  I 

Wild  and  his  partners  nodded,  and  then,  after  saluting,  fl 
started  off  to  the  left  to  continue  their  search  for  Hop.  I 

As  they  neared  the  long  line  of  campfires  thej*  "W’ere  about  I 

ready  to  give  it  up.  I 

But  since  the  lieutenant  had  said  that  the  Chinaman  was 
probably  somewhere  in  the  camp,  they  continued  on. 

One  small  fire  a  little  out  of  range  of  the  campfires  at¬ 
tracted  their  attention. 

Really  it  was  not  a  campfire,  but  simply  had  been  built 
for  the  purpose  of  throAving  out  light  for  those  AA'ho  were 
gathered  close  to  it. 

There  were  six  in  the  group,  and  as  our  three  friends  got 
a  little  closer  they  easily  distinguished  one  of  them  as  being 
the  missing  Chinaman. 

“Playin’  cards,  I  reckon.”  Cheyenne  Cliarlie  whispered,  as 
they  came  to  a  pause  and  looked  sharply  at  the  group. 

“No,”  Wild  answered,  quickly.  “They*are  throwine  dice. 

Hop  is  gambling  again.  Boys,  they  haven't  seen  us  yet.  ‘ 
We’ll  move  around  to  the  left  and  then  we’ll  be  able  to  *get 
behind  the  ruins  of  that  little  shanty  whicli  they  are  pretty 
close  to,  as  you  can  see.” 

Charlie  and  Jim  nodded,  and  then  Wild  led  the  way  as  he 
suggested. 

They  succeeded  in  getting  to  the  shanty  without  being  dis¬ 
covered.  and-  once  they  did  they  crept  around  to  Avithin  a 
dozen  feet  of  the  little  group  of  gamblers. 

“Me  velly  smartee  Chinee.”  they  heard  Hop  sav  just  then 
“Me  ehnckee  tlilee  sixes.  Alice  samre  makee  eighteen.  Me  "" 
winnee  um  pot,  so  be.” 

There  was  a  small  pile  of  money  on  the  ground,  and  Hop 
reached  over  and  took  possession  of  it.  Avliile  tlie  five  sol-  ' 
dlers.  one  of  whom  Avas  a  minor  officer,  appeared  dismaj-ed.  < 

“No  more  for  me.”  one  of  them  saiil,  as  he  arose  dis¬ 
gustedly.  “1  never  setm  sucli  bloomin'  luck  iu  all  my  life. 
Why.  the  heathen  has  won  all  my  money.” 

“You  didn’t  havt*  mueh  Avhen  yon  started  In.  Blll.“  one  of  J 
tho  others  said.  I 

“No.  but  what’s  the  dlfTerein'o  Avhetber  I  had  a  hundml 
pounds  or  only  a  foAV  shillin’s?  It’s  about  all  gone."  '*3 

“Quit  if  you  like,  but  I’ll  go  it  onee  more  aa  itb  him.  His  I 
luck  can't  last.  It’s  bound  to  turn.”  1 

“Me  tellee  you  \vlmttee  me  do."  Hop  s:iH)ko  up.  as  if  he 
really  meant  to  give  them  an  excellent  obano‘.  “Mo  iH'ftoo 
,A on  ten  dollce  iiu*  tliloAA*  mote  Ian  ftnirtt^'ii  ca'cIv  tinn'e  ino 
tbloAA'  um  dicce. " 

■’Never  mind  the  dollars,”  one  of  tin  m  ausAAii-ed.  quUkB'. 
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~1  h»vo  a  yovorolpn  here,  aud  I'll  bet  that  much  that  you 
don't  beat  fourte«‘u.  you  to  have  one  chance  to  do  it.” 

"Alkv  llirlit.”  and  Hop  counted  out  the  equivalent  of  the 
<.  Tt-rel,8n  and  plact'il  it  on  the  gvound  before  him. 

ihe  st.ldler  promptly  covereil  it,  and  then  the  heathen  rat- 
tK'-v!  the  three  dit^e  in  the  small  leather  cup  he  had  for  the 
purpt>se.  and  rolled  them  out  uiH)n  the  ground. 

“Slxtivn,"  one  of  them  exclaimed.  “You  lose.  Jerry.” 

“So  1  do.”  was  the  reply.  “But  I  want  another  chance.  I 
have  got  two  more  .sovereigns,  and  1  won’t  be  satistled  until 
1  lose  th  an  or  win  something.” 

“Lai  aliee  light.”  Hop  ansAvered.  cheerfully.  “You  allee 
samet'  tlue  blue  sportee.  so  be.  Me  likee  j’ou  velly  muchee.  ” 

“tio  ahead.”  was  the  reply,  and  another  soverign  Avas 
dropped  upon  the  ground. 

Hop  put  one  at  (he  side  of  it.  and  after  picking  up  the 
di«v.  said: 

“Noav  len.  me  chuckee  more  Ian  fourteen,  so  be.  Len  me 
Avin.” 

“That's  it.  Fourteen  is  a  big  throw  with  the  dice.  If 
ytiu  can  bent  it  this  time  I'll  think  that  you  have  got  the 
dice  bewitched.” 

“.Me  beatee.  so  be." 

Then  the  Chinaman  rolled  out  the  three  little  cubes  again. 

This  time  two  sixes  and  a  flA'e  came  up. 

“Aik'e  saniee  seA-enteen.  Me  AAin  um  money.” 

TA'hile  he  Avas  surpri.sed  and  not  a  little  puzzled,  the  China¬ 
man's  victim  Avas  not  ready  to  give  up  yet. 

“I'll  go  .A'ou  once  more,”  he  declared.  “I’m  game,  as  the 
Americans  say.” 

Hop  tbrcAA*  for  the  third  time,  and  won. 

The  PZnglish  soldiers  thought  he  Avas  very  lucky,  but  the 
fact  was  that  Hop  was  using  trick  dice. 

Each  cube  had  upon  it  only  fives  and  sixes,  so  it  was  Im- 
ix)ssible  to  throAv  less  than  fifteen,  no  matter  how  they  came 
up. 

When  the  game  had  started  regular  dice  were  used,  but 
the  Chinaman,  owing  to  his  sleight-of-hand  ability,  easily 
mauipulatf'd  them,  and  used  his  OAvn  dice  Avhenever  he  wanted 
to.  ♦ 

The  victimized  soldier  who  had  lost  three  sovereigns  in 
succession  aa-us  greatly  mortified. 

Kut  still  he  did  not  accuse  the  Chinaman  of  cheating. 

But  before  the  arrival  of  Wild  and  his  partners  Hop  had 
won  the  equivalent  of  a  hundred  dollars  in  United  States 
money. 

No  doubt  he  fully  intended  to  keep  it.  for  certainly  he  was 
not  expecting  the  young  deadshot  to  shoAV  up  in  time  to  pre- 
A'ent  him  from  doing  so. 

Hut  Young  Wild  West  ahvays  made  it  a  point  to  compel 
Hop  to  give  back  the  mopey  he  avou  in  such  games,  for  it 
seemed  that  it  Avas  impossii)le  for  him  to  keep  from  cheating, 
no  matter  what  game  he  got  into. 

“iSIe  A’clly  smartee  Chinee,”  Hop  said,  as  he  arose  to  his 
feet  and  looked  at  his  victims  smilingly.  “Me  likee  chuckee 
more  dicce.  so  be.  Or  ma.vbe  .a’ou  Avantee  play  dlaw  pokee.  ” 

Hut  ni't  om*  of  them  cared  to  risk  any  more  money. 

Tlu'  young  deadshot  thought  it  about  time  to  make  his  ap- 
pearanc»^.  so  nodding  to  his  tAvo  partners  to  folloAV  him,  he 
stepped  around  tlse  «*onier  of  the  ruined  shanty  and  said: 

'■Hello.  Hop:  We  ha\'e  found  .vou  at  last,  eh?” 

“Misler  Wihl'.”  the  Chinaman  exclaimed,  as  he  turned 
quickly  and  suav  the  three  approaching  him. 

"A  tine  h)t  of  gamblers  you  fellows  are,”  the  young  dead- 
-hot  said.  ud<lressing  tlie  soldiers.  “I  honestly  believe  that 
If  .A'on  barl  a  million  dollars  apiece  yon  Avmuld  be  foolish 
‘nough  to  let  that  heathen  win  it  all  from  you.  Didn’t  it 
occur  to  you  that  he  might  be  cheating?” 

“f  I  thought  sometliing  like  that,”  one  of  them  answered, 
sth  he  stepped  forward  so  he  could  get  a  good  look  at  the 

‘•l/eaker. 

“You  thought  so.  eh?  Well,  you  thought  right.  That 
hc?jtbcn  has  been  clieatiug  the  eyes  out  of  your  heads.  Hut 
don't  think  for  a  moment  that  he  Is  going  to  keep  the  money. 
Hop"* 

Tu  v.,r'  r.n  Id  ternly  as  the  young  deadshot  turned  to  the 
t'h'  anmn. 

"  1-gI  Mi  Jer  Wild.”  came  the  reply. 

"  V -'U  Avh;'t  to  do.” 

-  I  .  n^dc!.''♦  Il;d.  .Mo  fixec  velly  muchee  quickee. " 

T  -  r  !/-j  I  t'  !lic  Joy  of  his  victims  and  not  a  little  to 
r  Mop  quickly  couiitorl  out  nil  the  money  lie  had 

-• '  .  ^f“orn  t  In  . 

<4  r  i'b  nu  c^  ejjciil  UJ«ujory  that  Ju-  kiioAv  Juf^t  how 


much  each  one  had  lost,  and  ns  he  handed  It  to  them,  one 
after  the  other,  his  face  Avns  wreathed  In  smiles. 

“Evely thing  allee  light,"  ho  said,  as  he  pocketed  the  money 
he  had  used  himself  when  the  game  first  started. 

"This  Is  Avhat  1  call  bloomin’  strange! ”  the  fellow  who 
had  lost  the  three  soA^ereigns  In  succession  exclaimed,  “May 
I  ask  you  hoAA-  the  Chinaman  cheated?” 

The  question  was  addressed  to  Wild,  aaTio  promptly  re¬ 
torted  : 

“Certainly  you  may  ask,  and  I’ll  tell  you  very  quickly. 
He  has  three  dice  Avhich  contain  only  fives  and  sixes,  and 
you  were  foolish  enough  to  let  him  use  them  AAhenever  he 
AA'aiited  to,” 

“Tliat’s  cheating  sure." 

“Certainly  it  is.  Hop,  just  show  them  tlic  dice,  so  the.r 
AA'ill  know  all  about  it” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Wild,”  and  the  Chinaman  promptl.v 
slipped  his  hand  in  a  pocket  of  his  blouse  and  produced  the 
trick  dice. 

In  the  light  of  the  fire  all  had  a  look  at  them,  and  they 
Avere  much  amazed. 

“I  AV'ould  like  to  owm  them  dice,"  one  of  them  declared. 
“Hoav  much  will  you  take  for  them?” 

“Me  no  sellee, "  Hop  declared.  “Me  aflald  me  losee,  so  me 
allee  samee  eatee.  ” 

Then  he  appeared  to  place  the  three  dice  in  his  mouth,  for 
he  threAv  out  his  hands,  shoAviug  that  they -had  disappeared, 
after  Avhich  he  gave  a  mighty  gulp. 

“Velly  nicee  evening,  Misler  Wild.”  he-said.  “Now  len,  me 
go  Avith  you.’’ 

The  young  deadshot  aa-us  forced  to  laugh  at  this,  and  after 
advising  the  soldiers  not  to  gamble  any  more,  lie  started  from 
the  spot,  going  around  to  the  left,  for  he  had  not  given  up 
the  idea  of  getting  close  to  the  German  lines. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

AVrUA  AND  CHARLIE  GET  INTO  TROUBLE. 

Wild  and  his  partners  knew  that  there  had  been  a  bridge 
OA^er  the  river  directly  to  the  east  of  Nancy. 

The  river  itself  flowed  along  to  AA’ithln  two  milts  of  the 
city  proper,  but  there  were  houses  and  little  farms  scattered 
about  all  the  A\my  to  it,  many  being  on  the  other  side  as  Avell. 

“Boys.”  he  said,  turning  to  Charlie  and  Jim.  “it  won’t  hurt 
us  to  AA’alk  a  couple  of  miles  or  so.  We’ll  go  on  down  the 
main  road  and  see  how*  the  bridge  looks.  Of  course  It  was 
blown  up.  as  we  all  know,  but  it  aauII  be  worth  Avhile  'to  haA*e 
a  look  at  it.  Certainly  there  avUI  be  no  Germans  to  molesti 
us,  and  Ave’ll  manage  things  all  right  Avith  the  French  and 
English,  for  these  Red  Cross  badges  seem  to  work  like  a 
charm.  ” 

“Mo  go,  too,  Misler  Wild?”  Hop  asked,  hesitatingly. 

“I  reckon  so.  I  don’t  consider  it  safe  to  permit  you  to  go 
about  alone.  But  say.  Hop,  you  had  better  look  out  if  that 
corporal  you  gave  the  loaded  cigar  to  ever  catches  you.” 

“He  swears  he’s  goln’  to  kill  you  on  sight.”  Charlie  added, 
quickly. 

“You  see  him?”  Hop  asked,  eagerly. 

“Yes,  we  saAv  him  less  than  half  an  hour  before  Ave  found 
3*011  gambling  AAUth  those  fellows  back  there.” 

“AVhat  he  say,  IMisler  Charlie?”  and  Hop  came  up  closer 
to  the  scout. 

“Oh,  he  said  the  blamed  cigar  liked  to  have  blowcd  his 
eyes  out,  or  somethin’  like  that.  He’s  avATul  mad.  Hop.  If  I 
was  you  I’d  kinder  keep  shy  of  him.” 

“Me  lookee  outtee,  allee  light.  But  me  no  ’fluid.  riett3’' 
goodee.  Um  cigar  go  bang!  He,  he.  he!” 

Then  he  laughed  as  he  thought  of  hoAv  it  must  have  been 
when  the  cigar  exploded. 

“There’s  no  use  in  trying  to  scare  him.”  Jim  said,  as  he 
walked  ahead  Avith  the  young  deadshot.  “He’s  so  full  of  fun 
all  the  time  that  sometimes  I  believe  he  hardly  knoAvs  Avhat 
fear  is.” 

“I  feel  pretty  sure  that  there  never  was  a  Chinaman  Avho 
possessed  any  more  nerve  than  he  does,  anyhoAv,”  Wild  an- 
SAvered. 

They  walked  on  doAvn  tlu'  road,  which  was  pretty  Avell  de¬ 
sert 'd.  though  1mu-(‘  and  (here  they  met  a  soldier. 

f  -  '  tu'v  maiiiigcd  to  get  through  all  right,  only  bidng 
si  ■  twif'c. 

'  iiicd  that  Hk'.v  being  Americans,  and  attired  in  their 
Wild  West  coHlutiK',  as  they  A\»‘ro,  more  alloAvnnccs  were 
made  limn  might  otlKU-AvIso  hav(>  ix'cn  the  case. 

After  Avalkiug  aliout  a  mile  ami  a  half  they  eame  to  (he 
first  line  of  th<‘  allies. 
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Tho  rivor  was  scarcely  a  mllo  distant,  and  on  the  other 
side  of  it  the  line  of  the  (lonnan  advance  extended  for  miles. 

Inside  the  lines  they  found  four  heavy  jjuns  that  had  been 
abandoned  by  the  (Jennnns  in  their  hast}'  retreat. 

These  were  ^narded  by  a  number  of  men,  with  a  cavalry 
captain  in  charge. 

It  had  fallen  to  the  lot  of  the  English  to  capture  the  big 
guns,  so  it  naturally  fell  to  them  to  guard  them. 

Wild  had  no  difficulty  in  making  friends  with  the  cavalry 
captain  right  away,  for  like  the  lieutenant  they  had  talked 
to  when  tliey  first  came  to  the  camp,  lie  had  heard  much 
about  them. 

AVhen  the  young  deadshot  informed  him  that  they  intended 
to  go  down  and  have  a  look  at  the  ruined  bridge,  the  cap¬ 
tain  jiromptly  advised  them  not  to  do  so. 

“No  doubt  you  may  meet  (lerinan  scouts,  some  of  whom 
will  surely  venture  to  this  side  of  the  river,”  he  said.  “Some¬ 
thing  might  happen  to  you  if  you  did.” 

“Well,  captain,”  and  Wild  laughed  lightly,  “we  have  been 
through  all  sorts  of  adventures,  and  have  taken  big  risks,  so 
I  reckon  we’ll  chance  it,  anyliow.  ” 

But  he  urged  them  not  to  do  so  until  he  found  they  were 
determined,  and  then  reluctantly  lie  permitted  them  to  pass. 

The  rest  of  the  mad  to  the  ruins  of  the  bridge  was  com¬ 
pletely  deserted  as  far  as  they  could  see.  and  at  length  when 
they  came  to  the  buttress  over  which  the  span  bad  been  be¬ 
fore  the  strueture  was  blown  up.  they  found  that  they  Avere 
not  going  to  have  it  all  their  own  Avay. 

Over  at  the  other  side  of  the  river  they  could  see  the  camp¬ 
fires  of  the  Oermans. 

The  city  lay  Avell  behind  them  noAv,  hut  very  few  lights 
were  there.  OAving  to  the  fact  that  the  bombardment  had  put 
the  lighting  poAvcr  out  of  commission. 

It  Avas  a  lu'ight  starlight  night,  so  they  proceeded  on,  and 
soon  were  looking  over  the  ruined  bridge  and  the  other  evi¬ 
dences  of  tlie  aAvful  Iiombardment.  for  there  Avere  seA-eral 
buildings  near  it  Avhich  had  been  completely  raz;ed. 

One  of  them  had  been  a  big  stone  granary,  and  grain  was 
floating  upon  the  Avater  all  around  it,  probably  to  a  depth 
of  two  or  three  feet. 

It  almost  looked  like  the  ground,  and  Avhen  Cheyenne 
Charlie  picked  up  a  stick  and  thrust  it  in  it  he  turned  to  his 
companions  and  said: 

“I  reckon  tliat  Avould  be  a  putty  good  trap  for  a  feller 
what  didn’t  know  no  better.  IMamcd  if  I  didn’t  think  I 
could  step  riglit  doAvn  there  an’  git  arotmd  to  the  side  of 
that  big  stone  pillar  over  there.” 

“Right  you  are,  Charlie.  But  I  reckon  Ave  are  not  going 
to  fall  into  any  such  traps  as  that.  loot’s  go  around  this 
way,  and  maybe  Ave  can  get  into  some  part  of  Avhat  is  left 
of  the  building.” 

“Right  you  are.  Wild,”  and  the  scout  promptly  followed 
him. 

“Coming.  .Tim?”  Wild  called  out  softly  to  Dart,  who  at  that 
moment  Avas  looking  among  the  ruins  Avith  Hop. 

“We’ll  be  tliere  in  a  minute.  There’s  something  here  that 
looks  like  the  iiody  of  a  dead  horse.” 

“Well,  if  the  horse  is  dead,  there  isn’t  much  use  in  both¬ 
ering  about  it.” 

Then  the  .A'oung  deadsiiot  Avent  on  with  the  scout. 

They  knocked  over  some  debris,  and  rounding  a  corner  of 
the  foundation  of  Avhat  had  been  a  big  stone  granary,  came 
to  a  doorway. 

Just  Avhat  caused  . Wild  to  fed  like  going  in  cannot  be  said, 
but  he  Avas  always  adventure. us,  and  striking  a  match,  he 
boldly  entered,  Charlie  close  at  ids  heels. 

But  even  though  tliey  had  a  uiatcli  to  light  the  Avay.  they 
Buddenly  steppeil  into  an  oiiening.  Avhicli  Avas  nothing  more 
than  the  cellar  of  the  Indlding. 

It  wa.s  not  much  of  a  fall,  luit  It 
for  the  moment,  and  Avlien  tlicy  got 
themselves  in  total  darkness,  tlicy 
be  compclii'd  to  have  .iim  and  Hop 

“(Ireat  glmlctsl”  Cliarlie  exclaimed 
mighty  big  jar.  It  ain't  nice  to  make 
feet  touchin’  nothin’." 

"You  liave  got  tliat  dead  rigid,  Charlie."  tlie  young  dead- 
shot  replied,  ns  lie  struck  a  mat<'li. 

At  that  very  moment  they  heard  a  noise  behind  them,  and 
before  they  could  turn  to  investigate,  botli  were  seized  and 
throAvn  to  tlie  ground,  hands  lielng  clapiied  over  tlielr  mouths 
liisfiintly. 

Tliey  uere  corsclons  of  tlie  fact  tlial  tliey  bad  been  pouuced 
U|H.ii  liy  several  nicii,  avIio  must  liave  I»een  hiding  in  the 
CtfUax. 


confused  them  someAvhat 
upon  their  feet  and  found 
realizi'd  tliat  they  miglit 
assist  them  to  get  out. 

“That  give  me  a 
a  step  an’  find  your 


Naturally  they  struggled  and  endeavored  to  sboat,  no  they  I 
might  be  heard  by  Jim  and  the  Chinaman.  ^  ^ 

But  tliose  who  liad  so  suddenly  atta.-ked  them  seemM  tag 
knoAv  their  business,  and  In  less  than  a  minute  our  tAv*^ 
friends  Avere  rendered  poAverless  and  were  being  draggesl 

away  in  the  darkness.  .  ,  .1  . 

The  faint  splasliing  of  water  came  to  their  ears  then,  and 

they  could  see  a  little  light.  ,  ^  jo  j 

Then  out  of  an  opening  they  were  llfteil  bodilj'  and  placed 

into  some  sort  of  a  boat. 

A  rope  Avas  then  brought  into  play,  and  they  were  securely 
bound,  after  .which  gags  Avere  thust  into  their  mouths. 

Then  the  boat  pusheil  off  and  silently  started  across  the 

'to  get  into  positions  so  they 
men  in  the  boat  AvIth  them, 
did  not  take  them  but  a  few 
that  their  captors  were  Ger¬ 


^^'ild  and  Charlie  managed 
could  see  that  there  were  ffn|r 
They  Avore  uniforms,  and  it 
seconds  to  satisfy  themseh'es 


AA'a  s 
Ava  s 


mans. 

But  neither  could  say  a  word  to  explain  Avho  and  what  ttey 
AA'ere,  so  AV'ere  forced  to  remain  there  helpless  while  the  little 
craft  continued  on  its  way  to  the  other  side  of  the  stream. 

Tavo  of  the  soldiers  were  paddling  with  the  oars-  in  lieu  of 
roAA'ing,  probably  so  they  might  not  make  too  much  noise. 

The'  boat  Avas  flat-bottopaed.  of  the  type  that  is  called  a 
scoAv  ill  this  country. 

But  tlie  current  being  mild,  it  made  good  headway,  and  soon 
landed  upon  the  shore  at  the  other  side  of  the  riv'er. 

The  prisoners  were  not  handled  roughly,  but  were  quickly 
lifted  out  and  placed  upon  their  feet. 

Only  their  hands  had  been  tied,  so  they  could  easily  walk. 

This  they  found  it  necessary  to  do,  or  else  suffer  themselves 
to  lie  dragged  along. 

But  in  the  very  few  minutes  that  bad  elap.sed  since  they 
were  placed  in  the  boat.  Young  Wild  West  had  become  quite 
calm,  and  be  Avas  iioaa'  ready  to  make  explanations,  for  he 
thought  surely  that  they  Avould  soon  be  taken  before  some 
officer.  t 

On  the  other  hand,  Charlie  Avas  not  only  much  worked  up 
over  Avhat  had  happened,  but  extremely  angered. 

As  they  Avere  kept  pretty  close  together.  Wild  nudged  him 
tAvo  or  throe  times,  meaning  for  him  to  keep  cool. 

At  the  last  attempt  in  this  direction  the  scout  seemed  to 
understand,  for  he  nodded  liis  head. 

They  Avere  permitted  to  stand  still  for  a  couple  of  minutes 
after  being  led  a  foAV  yards  from  tlie  edge  of  the  Avater. 

Then  they  saw  tAvo  of  tlie  soldiers  avIio  had  captured  and 
lirought  them  across  the  riA-er  hide  the  boat  among  some 
overlianging  bushes,  after  which  they  joined  the  others,  and 
then  all  set  out  along  a  path  Avhieh  evidently  led  to  some 
haliitation,  for  there  Avere.  several  in  the  vicinity,  ns  our  two 
friends  kncAv. 

After  ascending  to  tlie  top  of  the  hill.  Wild  and  Charlie 
saAv  the  campfires  of  that  division  of  the  German  army  that 
AA-as  located  there. 

They  AA’ere  only  a  short  distance  from  the  lines,  and  a  min¬ 
ute  later  a  sentry  challenged  their  cai>tors. 

But  they  AA’cre  (luickly  alloAA-ed  to  pass,  and  fiAe  minutes 
later  \oung  ild  est  and  Cheyenne  Charlie  AA'ere  standing 
liefore  an  officer,  Avhose  uniform  and  equipments  made  them 
understand  readily  tliat  he  Avas  of  the  rank  of  a  general. 

The  moment  he  got  a  good  look  at  them  the  officer  gave  a 
start.  ■ 

“Where  did  you  find  them?”  he  asked  the  minor  officer  who 
had  led  in  the  capture  of  the  tAvo.  speaking  in  German,  as  a 
matter  of  course. 

\\  ild  understood  enough  of  AA’liat  lie  said  to  knoAA-  wh.at  Avas 
meant,  and  be  listened  to  hear  the  reply,  AA'hich  Avas  also  in 
German. 

But  it  AA’as  simply  to  the  effect  that  the  two  had  been 
found  in  the  cellar  of  the  ruined  building,  and  t.aklng  them 
to  be  spies,  the  soldiers  had  seized  them,  and  after  binding 
and  gagging  them,  returned  as  quickly  as  vnissible  Avith  their 
prisoners. 

The  German  general  froAvned  after  getting  the  replv 

Then  nodding  to  Wild,  he  said: 

“I  liave  seen  you  before."  this  time  speaking  In  excellent 
English. 

All  the  young  deadshot  could  do 
been  gagged  in  siudi  a  Avay  that  It 
a  word  that  might  be  understood. 

“And  you.  too.”  the  general  said. 

Tile  scout  blurted  out  something, 
amounted  to. 

A  uod  from  the  high  officer  and  tAvo  A»f  the  lueu  a\  Ika  ii«d 


to  nod.  for  he  h.'^d 
iniiiosslblo  to  utter 


maiding 
btit  that 


to  { 

AA  a- 


'harlle 
all  that 


It 
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r  bix'miht  n’isonors  iM'foro  him  nulokly  stopptnl  up  ami  re- 
aain  t'il  thr  c;  ,:s. 

f  **I  Ih'j:  >vur  ]>jirUon,  jreuv^'ral."  Wild  suUd.  as  soon  as  lu' 
f  fouUl  liud  tht'  us<‘  of  his  louiruo.  “but  this  seems  to  be  a  sort 
•f  outrnir*'  We  an'  eupitreil  in  Red  Cross  work  just  at  pres- 
«at.  and  it  happens  that  1  have  a  paper  in  my  pocket  that  is 
*l>tne.t  by  the  Kaiser’s  private  secretary,  giving  us  permission 
bo  CO  and  nnue  anywhere  in  Germany.  Of  coui*se  we  are  not 
in  Germany  now.  but  1  take  it  for  granted  that  we  shouldn’t 
N“  b'terfere«l  with  by  the  German  officers  and  troops,  no 
mat’  -r  where  we  aro. “ 

“I  know  that  what  you  say  is  true  in  regard  to  the  royal 
dtHiiiiient  you  Avere  given  by  our  Kaiser,”  the  general  re- 
plK  .1.  “But  there  may  be  an  excuse  for  what  has  hap¬ 
pened.  ” 

“That’s  right,  too.  But  I  wasn’t  given  a  chance  to  make 
one  word  of  explanation.” 

“I  im  indeed  sorry,  Young  Wild  West.  You  see  I  knoAv 
you. ■■  and  the  general  smiled.  “I  attended  your  show  three 
’v)  times  in  Berlin.” 

“1  am  more  than  pleased  to  hear  that,  general,  for  nov/  I 
well  know  that  we  will  be  set  at  liberty  without  delay.” 

“As  soon  as  possible.  Probably  some  time  to-morrow,”  and 
the  general  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“How  is  that?”  Wild  demanded,  as  a  soldier  untied  his 
hands  and  gave  him  the  chance  to  use  them  once  more. 

“Under  the  rules  of  warfare,  and  by  the  direction  of  those 
w'ho  are  governing  me,  it  wdll  be  necessaiy  to  have  you  ex¬ 
amined,  for  any  one  caught  under  such  peculiar  circumstances 
as  you  two  w'ere  are  always  deemed  spies  until  their  inno¬ 
cence  has  been  proven.” 

",<pies:  J  reckon  we  ain’t  no  spies,”  the  scout  blurted  out, 
^  angrily.  “That  paper  Avith  the  Kaiser’s  seal  on  it  oughter 
Iac  enoi’gh  to  prove  that.” 

“It  should  be.  But  a  person  in  possession  of  such  a  docu¬ 
ment  as  that  might  be  a  spy.  How'ever,  I  promise  you  that 
you  Avill  be  examined  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  and  I 
really  think  you  Avill  have  no  trouble  to  prove  your  innocence. 
Yoi;  will  permit  yourselA'es  to  be  placed  under  guard,  and 
there  you  will  remain  until  to-morroAV  morning.” 

What  the  general  said  was  imperative,  and  issuing  a  quick 
order  in  his  oAvn  language  to  the  guardsmen  w'ho  were  stand¬ 
ing  near,  he  turned  abruptly  on  his  heel  and  AA*alked  away. 

There  AA*as  no  Avay  out  of  it.  so  Wild  and  Charlie  had  to 
submit  to  being  led  away  as  prisoners  of  Avar  until  they 
could  prove  that  they  Avere  not  spies. 

A  fcAv  minutes  later  they  found  themselves  associated  with 
a  dozen  or  more  French  and  English.  Avho  had  been  captured 

•  during  the  day. 

\  But  they  AA'cre  treated  pretty  well,  and  finding  that  there 
AA*as  no  chance  to  do  anything  just  then,  they  sat  doAvn  and 
prepared  to  wait. 

Wild  AA-as  as  cool  as  he  could  be,  but  the  scout  was  irritable, 
'  and  he  kept  talking  about  the  injustice  that  had  been  done 
them. 

“XoA-er  mind,  Charlie,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  after 
hstening  to  him  for  a  w'hile.  “You  know  very  well  that  we 
had  no  business  proAvling  around  on  the  other  side  of  the 
riA-er.  We  Avere  nearly  half-Avay  betAveen  the  lines  of  the  op¬ 
posing  annies.  and  you  know’  w'hat  AA'e  Avere  told  by  the  Eng¬ 
lish  captain  l»efore  w’e  came  dowm  to  have  a  look  at  the 
ruiiud  bri«lge.  ” 

“That's  all  right.  Wild,"  AV'as  the  reply.  “But  w’hat  In 
-  thunder  are  they  goin’  to  keep  us  here  till  to-morrow  morin’ 
for?” 

“You  heard  what  the  general  said  a  little  while  ago.” 

“Yes.  I  know  that.  But  ho  could  jest  as  well  have  ex¬ 
amined  us.  I  ain’t  afraid  of  bein’  searched,  an’  I  knoAv  that 
^  you  ain't,  either.” 

A-  »he  scour  .said  this  the  young  deadshot  gave  a  start,  for 
nc  n-n,  rnl -  red  that  he  had  the  papers  the  Red  Cross  nurse 
spy  ;.nd  droi»p-'d  in  the  hospital  in  his  possession. 

Wh’ie  he  renlize^l  Instantly  that  they  might  be  gratefully 
; ;  r.  by  th**  fJermaiis.  he  felt  that  he  wf/uld  be  doing  an 
♦  Inj-^l^  •  the  army  of  the  allies  by  permitting  them  to  fall 
*.TiU>  handr-. 

j-  oi.ablv  fertv  fe#-t  distant  a  fire  wms  burning,  around 
■grr  - w^rc  sitting  several  of  the  soldiers. 

Tr  night  Avan  a  little  ehllly,  anyhow,  and  evidently  they 
**  r.  ^  wounded  slightly  and  felt  the  need  of  a  little 

*  f'harHe.”  Wild  whisiwre/1.  as  he  got  a  little  closer  to 

i  juip  y'  “I  want  to  get  over  to  that  fire  as  soon  as  pos- 
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“You  ain’t  cold,  are  you?"  Avas  the  reply,  as  the  scout 
looked  at  him  in  surprise. 

“No.  But  I  have  something  in  one  of  iny  pockets  that  I 
Avant  to  burn.” 

“Great  gimletsi  I  know’  Avhat  you  mean.  Them  papers.” 

“Yes.  The  quicker  they  are  burned  the  bettor  it  Avill  be.” 

“I  reckon  you’re  right,  Wild.  I’ll  tell  you  Avhat  I’d  do  if 
I  AA’as  you.”” 

“What.  Charlie?" 

“I’d  jest  Avalk  on  over  tliere  an’  make  out  that  I  Avanted  to 
Avarm  myself.  ” 

“A  good  idea.  I  reckon  I’ll  do  it.” 

Then  the  young  deadshot  arose  to  his  feet  and  started 
leisurely  to  the  fire. 

A  guard  intercepted  him  rigiit  aAvay  and  said  something  in 
German,  speaking  quite  rouglily. 

The  young  deadshot  made  out  that  he  Avas  shivering,  and 
pointed  to  the  fire. 

Then  he  Avas  permitted  to  go  to  it,  the  guard  Avalking  along 
Avith  him. 

Wild  dropped  upon  his  knees  before  the  fire  and  pretended 
that  he  w’as  warming  his  hands. 

When  he  thought  he  had  a  good  chance  he  felt  in  an  inner 
pocket  and  drcAv  forth  the  packet  of  papers. 

Just  as  he  Avas  about  to  slip  them  among  the  coals  of  the 
fire  the  guard  saw  him,  and  making  a  quick  grab,  caught  him 
by  tl)^  Avrist. 

“A  spy,  a  spy!”  the  guard  shouted,  in  German,  and  then 
almost  before  Wild  realized  it  a  dozen  soldiers  sprang  to- 
AA’ard  him. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

YOUNG  AVILU  AVEST  AND  THE  CROWN  PRINCE. 

Young  Wild  West  was  more  angered  than  he  w’as  afraid 
Avhen  he  found  himself  tlnvarted  of  destroying  the  papers 
that  contained  descriptions  of  the  allies’  army  that  would  be 
of  so  much  importance  to  the  Germans. 

But  he  did  not  let  go  of  the  packet,  even  though  he  w’as 
confronted  by  a  number  of  tierce-looking  soldiers. 

The  guard  kept  a  grip  upon  his  Avrist,  hOAvever,  and  tried 
to  take  the  packet  from  his  hand.  - 

Becoming  desi)erate.  Wild  suddenly  pulled  himself  free, 
and  then  leaping  across  the  fire,  vlropped  the  papers  squarely 
into  the  blaze. 

One  of  the  soldiers  sprang  forward  and  attempted  to  seize 
it,  but  the  young  deadshot’s  fist  shot  out  and  caught  him 
squarely  on  the  chin,  upsetting  him  completely. 

“Get  back,  and  let  me  alone!”  the  boy  cried,  his  eyes  flash¬ 
ing,  as  he  gave  another  soldier  a  push  as  he  attempted  to 
reach  the  papers,  which  had  become  ignited  and  Avere  rap¬ 
idly  burning. 

The  action  he  had  taken  completely  surprised  them  all,  and 
for  two  or  three  seconds  nothing  further  was  done. 

A  quick  glance  told  Wild  that  the  papers  w’ould  surely  be 
consumed. 

But  to  ma'ke  sure  of  it  he  suddenly  raised  his  foot  and 
brought  his  heel  down  upon  the  burning  packet,  sending  it 
deep  into  the  red-hot  coals  of  the  fire. 

“Now'  then,”  he  said,  in  German,  as  Avell  as  he  could  talk 
it,  “I  reckon  you  can  go  ahead  and  do  Avhat  you  like.” 

He  folded  his  arms  across  his  breast,  and  the  moment  he 
did  so  tw'o  pairs  of  liands  seized  him  and  he  w’as  hurried 
back  to  the  general’s  quarters. 

There  Avas  much  excited  talk,  and  then  the  general  came 
out,  looking  rather  ugly,  for  no  doubt  he  had  just  about  re¬ 
tired  before  he  w’as  disturbed. 

“Genenil,”  Wild  said,  as  he  pushed  his  way  forward,  “this 
is  an  outrage,  as  I  told  you  before.” 

But  no  attention  w’as  paid  to  what  he  said,  for  a  lieutenant, 
who  had  witnessed  the  burning  of  the  papers,  hurriedly  ex¬ 
plained  to  the  general  as  rnucli  as  he  knew  about  it. 

“A  spy,  eh?”  the  general  said,  looking  very  fierce. 

“No,  general,  I  am  strictly  neutral.  I  am  not  a  spy.  If 
you  Avill  give  me  a  chance  I  Avill  tell  you  just  Avhnt  the 
papers  Avere  that  Avero  burned  by  me.” 

At  that  moment  tliere  Avas  quite  a  commotion  a  little 
further  away. 

Then  as  Wild  looU(>d  In  the  direction  it  came  from  ho  saw 
all  the  soldiers  fpilekly  line  up  and  remove  their  helmets. 

A  young  man  attired  In  tlu'  full  nnll’ortn  and  ri'galla  of 
a  general  Avas  approaching. 

“'I'Ik^  UroAvn  I’rinee,  I''re(b‘rlek  Willii'lin,”  enme  from  the 
general’s  lips,  ns  lie  (pilckly  stooil  erect  and  jioHi'd  In  true 
military  fashion. 


14 


YOUNG  WILD  WEST  UELPINCi  THE  RED  CROSS 


Those  who  had  been  holding  him  had  removed  their  hands 
from  his  person,  so  Wild  was  free  to  move. 

He  thought  quickly,  and  w’hen  the  Crown  Prince  was  yet 
ten  feet  from  him  he  thrust  his  hand  In  the  pocket  that  con¬ 
tained  the  precious  royal  document  and  quickly  drawing  It 
forth,  hurried  to  meet  the  heir  to  the  (lerman  throne. 

“Your  Itoyal  Highness,”  he  said,  doffing  his  hat  and  at  the 
same  time  holding  forth  the  valued  document,  “please  read 
this.  I  arn  In  trouble  here.  I  am  the  American  who  brought 
th(‘  big  Wild  West  show’  to  Europe  from  America,  and  I  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  shaking  hands  with  your  father,  the 
eminent  ruler  of  the  German  Empire.” 

“SoV"  the  Crown  Prince  said,  somewhat  astonished.  “I 
have  never  had  the  pleasiire  of  w’itnessing  the  AVild  AA’^est 
performance,  but  hope  to  later  on,  should  the  wonderful 
American  show  remain  in  our  empire  until  this  little  W’ar 
is  over,” 

“Read  that  paper,”  Wild  said,  hurriedly.  “Don’t  listen  to 
a  word  that  is  said  to  you  until  you  have  read  it.” 

The  general  and  tw’o  members  of  his  staff  were  already 
close  to  the  Crowm  Prince,  the  former  waiting  for  a  chance 
to  say  something. 

But  Frederick  AA’ilhelm  imperatively  waved  him  aside,  and 
then  calling  for  one  of  the  soldiers  to  bring  a  lantern  to  him, 
he  unfolded  the  paper. 

The  lantern  was  quickly  forthcoming,  and  he  must  have 
read  every  w'ord  of  it.  for  it  took  him  some  time  to  do  so. 

Having  finished  it,  he  carefully  folded  the  paper,  and  hand¬ 
ing  it  back  to  the  young  deadshot,  said: 

“That  document  is  genuine.  Now’  please  inform  me  why 
you  are  here,  and  apparently  in  trouble.” 

“I  will  do  that  in  a  very  few  words,  your  Royal  Highness,” 
AYild  answered. 

Then  he  quickly  related  how  he  had  been  helping  the  Red 
Cross  in  the  city  the  Germans  had  lately  been  driven  from, 
and  how  he  had  come  in  possession  of  certain  papers  that  a 
female  spy  had  dropped  upon  the  floor  of  the  hospital. 

Not  once  did  the  Crown  Prince  ask  a  question,  but  the  ex¬ 
pression  of  his  face  kept  changing  until  there  was  a  look  of 
wonderment  on  it. 

Wild  even  told  him  that  the  papers  contained  information 
that  would  prove  of  great  value  to  the  German  commanders, 
especially  to  himself. 

But  when  he  came  to  the  point  where  he  burned  them,  the 
face  of  Frederick  AAnihelm  suddenly  grew  dark,  and  the 
young  deadshot  knew  that  he  w’as  very  angry. 

“AA’liy  did  you  burn  the  papers?”  came  the  query,  as  the 
Crown  Prince  leaned  ov'er  close  to  Wild’s  ears. 

“Because,"  was  the  reply,  wdiile  the  eyes  of  the  young 
deadshot  fljtshed.  “I  am  not  taking  sides  in  this  war.  I  am 
a  true  American,  and  have  no  choice  in  the  matter  as  to 
who  should  w’in.  In  the  first  place,  those  papers  were  ob¬ 
tained  in  a  dishonest  way.  and  in  the  second.  If  I  gave  them 
to  you,  or  to  one  of  your  officers  or  men.  I  would  be  a  traitor 
not  only  to  my  country,  hut  to  myself.” 

For  a  moment  the  heir  to  the  German  throne  looked  at  him 
with  something  like  anger. 

Then  his  face  underw’ent  a  quick  change,  and  a  moment 
later  admiration  shone  from  his  eyes. 

“A'oiing  AVild  AA'est.”  he  said,  fervently,  “I  extend  you  the 
opportunity  to  shake  hands  w’ith  me,  the  son  of  the  great  and 
noble  Kaiser.” 

“I  appreciate  the  opportunity,  and  I  sincerely  wish  you 
goo(l  luck."  was  tlie  reply,  and  then  the  hands  of  the  tw’o 
met  in  a  hearty  clasp. 

Considerably  abashed,  the  general  stood  waiting  to  be  rec¬ 
ognized  by  his  chief  superior. 

But  no  such  thing  happened. 

The  Crown  Prince  paid  no  attention  to  any  one  but  Young 
AA’ild  West  just  then. 

“Come  witii  me."  he  said,  suddenly,  as  he  motioned  the 
guards  to  step  aside. 

“One  moment,  please,”  AAMld  said.  “One  of  my  partners 
is  with  me.  as  I  have  aiready  inf<»rmed  you.  May  he  not 
J)nvp  the  same  privilege  as  I?” 

“Certainly.  Bring  him  here.”  and  then  a  motion  of  the 
high  dignatary's  sword  causnl  an  officer  to  liurry  to  where 
Charlie  was  still  sitting,  wrought  to  a  nervous  pitch  over 
wha^  had  hapi>ene<l  to  the  young  dpad,<hot. 

"Wliaf  in  thunfler  does  this  mean?”  he  said,  when  he  was 
ordcvi'd  to  follow  tlie  guard. 

Bid  the  question  \cn.s  i'l  his  own  language,  and  no  reply 
wns  made. 

M  iw  iK.nt  it.  Wild?"  he  asked,  ns  he  came  up  to  where 
hl«  «I:i  h'  IP  ..  oimg  leader  was  standing  with  the  t>own  Prince. 


“I  reckon  It’s  all  right,  Charlie,”  was  the  reply,  “Let  roe 
Introduce  you  to  Emperor  Wilhelm’s  son  and  heir,  Crown 
Prince  Frederick  AA’Ilhelra,  who  is  in  command  of  the  army 
in  these  parts.” 

“How’  are  you.  Mr.  Prince?”  Charlie  said,  at  the  same  time 
breathing  a  sigh  of  relief.  “I’m  mighty  glad  to  meet  you. 
If  you’re  anything  like  your  old  man,  I  rec-kon  you’re  all 
right,” 

It  must  have  been  that  the  Crown  Prince  had  u  strong 
sense  of  humor,  for  he  laughed  lightly,  and  then  grliqied 
Charlie  by  the  hand. 

“I  presume  you  are  a  typical  American,”  he  said.  “I  liave 
read  much  of  that  wonderful  countiT,  especially  of  the  AA’est- 
em  part  of  it.” 

“I  reckon  I’m  an  American  all  right,  Mr,  Prince.  There 
may  be  some  that’s  better  than  I  am,  but  blamed  if  I  ever 
set  eyes  on  ’em  yet.  AA''hat  in  thunder  are  we  bein’  kept  here 
for?  AA’e  was  jest  lookin’  around  to  see  how  things  was. 
when  we  happened  to  tumble  in  a  blamed  old  cellar  on  the 
other  side  of  the  river,  an’  then  the  first  thing  we  knowe<l 
some  of  your  fool  soldiers  grabbed  us  an’  tied  our  hands  an’ 
gagged  us.  Then  they  chucked  us  in  a  boat  an’  brought  us 
over  here.  I’m  dead  sartain  that  we  ain’t  done  nothin’  that’s 
wrong,  an’,  another  thing,  my  young  pard  here  has  a  paper 
from  your  old  man,  which  oughter  make  it  plain  to  you  that 
we’re  all  right.” 

The  Crown  Prince  was  actually  laughing  now. 

The  blunt,  earnest  way  of  the  scout  was  probably  the  sort 
of  talk  he  had  never  heard  before  in  his  whole  life. 

Yet  it  did  not  offend  him. 

The  fact  that  his  father,  the  great  emperor  of  the  German 
Empire,  was  dubbed  as  his  “old  man”  was  quite  enough  to 
offend  his  dignity,  but  yet  It  did  not. 

“You  Americans  are  peculiar,”  he  said.  “Come  with  me. 
I  want  to  talk  with  you.” 

As  they  turned  to  go  away  the  general  who  had  informed 
Wild  that  he  had  w’itnessed  the  show  in  Berlin  stepped  for¬ 
ward  and  asked  permission  to  speak  to  the  Crown  Prince. 

But  a  wave  of  the  hand  told  him  that  the  request  Avould 
not  be  granted,  so  reluctantly  he  turned  and  retraced  his 
steps  to  the  rather  crude  quarters  he  was  temporarily  oc¬ 
cupying. 

But  if  his  (luarters  were  not  the  best,  certainly  the  Ci'own 
Prince  was  similarly  stationed. 

The  hurried  I’etreat  had  not  given  them  much  chance  to  fit 
up  anything  like  luxurious  quarters. 

HoAvever,  Frederick  AA’llhelm,  even  though  he  was  heir  to 
the  throne,  was  a  very  democratic  young  man,  and  quite  vised 
to  hardships,  since  he  had  entered  the  army  Avhen  rather 
young,  and  was  used  to  the  rather  rough  soldiers  he  was  con¬ 
tinually  compelled  to  associate  with. 

His  tent  had  been  ])itch<'d  a  little  aloof  from  the  other 
tents  that  quartered  the  different  officers,  and  as  he  a]i- 
proached  It  a  line  of  guards  formed  on  either  side,  salutlnt; 
with  bared  heads. 

But  he  paid  no  attention  to  them,  and  pushing  aside  the 
flap  of  the  tent,  invited  AA'ild  and  Charlie  to  enter. 

An  oil  lamp  was  burning  inside,  but  there  was  nothing  but 
blankets  upon  the  ground  for  them  to  sit  upon. 

However,  udien  they  were  invited  to  sit  down  they  lost  no 
time  in  doing  so.  ,  "  ' 

“Now  then,”  Frederick  AA’ilhelm  said,  ns  he  lighted  a  cigar, 
“I  want  you  to  repeat  your  story,  and  .go  into  details  ' 

“I  will  do  that,  your  Royal  Highness,"  AA’ild  answered, 
quickly,  and  then  without  wasting  any  time,  he  started  in  and 
related  about  everything  that  had  hapjient'd  since  he  came 
in  pos.session  of  tlie  papers  Madame  Pauli  had  dropped  iu 
the  hospital." 

“I  can’t  but  admire  the  stand  you  have  taken  in  the  mat¬ 
ter."  Frederick  AA'ilhelm  said,  when  the  boy  had  concluded 
his  narrative.  “Still.  I  would  have  given  mmdi  to  have  ob¬ 
tained  possession  of  those  jiaiiers. " 

“Do  you  know  anything  alxuit  the  woman  spy?"  AA’ild 
asked,  looking  at  him  sharply. 

“No.  I  do  not.  Of  course  certain  officers  under  me  are  look¬ 
ing  after  such  inattvM's.  It  is  not  for  me  to  even  take  part  lu 
any  of  them.  '1  lie  fact  is  1  feel  that  1  can’t  interfere  in 
.vour  behalf,  and  if  tlv'  gcnernl  has  ordered  that  vou  shall 
remain  here  until  morning  before  an  ex.amiuation  can  bo 
made,  it  will  have  to  be  that  wav.” 

That  s  too  bad,  AA  ild  declared.  **Afy  other  iwrtncr  and 
our  Chlmse  servant  will  be  dl  ninyial  wben  they  nre  rnabio 
to  find  ns.  ’Fhey  will  never  think  that  "e  were  caocht  and 
brought  across  the  river.  Bvr  when  we  loft  ilnm  tl.vv  were 
well  behind  the  ruins  of  a  big  stone  I  v.iidlng.  and  uuU'Sv 
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awny  ami  looketl  out  upon  tlio  river,  they 
vx'',uan  t  Jjave  iK>ssil»ly  known  that  mo  were  oonvevecl  across 
lo  the  K>at.~ 

-I  am  «orry.  like  yourself,  but  It  must  be  as  1  have  saitl. 
llowover.  you  can  rest  assured  that  you  shall  have  the  lib¬ 
erty  of  the  immeiliate  camp.  For  that*  matter.  1  will  aive  you 

l>ermis>iou  to  sleep  right  near  my  quarters." 

There  I'ati  t  nothin’  be  done  then  so  that  we  kin  git  to  the 
other  sKie  of  the  river  an’  let  the  gals  know  that  we’re  all 
right?-  Charlie  asked. 

Prince  shook  his  head,  and  then  as  if  to  change 
the  subject,  he  offered  them  each  a  cigar,  which  they  of 
course  accepted. 

tnind,  Charlie,”  \Yild  sjild,  smiling  at  the  scout.  ‘Tt 
isn  t  so  bad.  after  all.  We  are  "going  to  spend  the  night  as 
a  guest  of  the  Crown  Prince,  and  I  am  sure  that  is  a  thing 
that  happens  to  very  few  Americans.” 

-^1  right,  ild.  I  ain’t  sayln’  nothin’.  Let  her  go.  It 
won  i  be  the  first  time  we’ve  been  kept  away  all  night  with¬ 
out  the  gals  knowin’  where  we  was.” 

Though  he  was  in  quite  a  talkative  mood,  Frederick  Wil¬ 
helm,  the  heir  to  the  great  German  throne,  never  once  men¬ 
tioned  anything  about  the  burning  of  the  papers  again. 

He  chatted  freely,  and  TV  ild  soon  found  himself  more  than 
willing  to  tell  of  some  of  his  experiences,  both  in  Europe  and 
America. 

The  result  was  that  midnight  arrived  almost  before  any  of 
them  knew  it 

Then  when  he  suddenly  realized  that  it  was  time  to  get 
some  sleep,  knowing  full  W’ell  that  the  battle  would  be  re- 
newetl  when  daylight  came,  the  Crown  Prince  bade  them 
good-night. 

TVild  and  Charlie  were  given  a  couple  of  blankets,  and 
quickly  spreading  them  under  an  adjacent  tent  that  "w^as  oc¬ 
cupied  by  some  of  the  Royal  Guards,  they  lay  down  and  soon 
fell  asleep. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

A  FRUITLESS  SEARCH  FOR  THE  MISSING  TWO. 

Jim  Dart  and  Hop  Wah  soon  discovered  that  it  was  the 
carcass  of  a  horse  they  had  stumbled  upon  in  the  dark. 

Probably  they  would  not  have  stopped  to  examine  it  had 
not  Jim,  having  struck  his  foot  against  something  that  he 
knew  was  flesh,  thought  it  might  be  the  body  of  a  soldier. 

The  horse  w’as  nearly  burie<l  under  the  debris  that  w^as 
strewn  about  near  the  wrecked  building. 

“Well,  Hop,”  .Tim  said,  after  they  had  remained  there  for 
about  five  minutes,  “suppose  we  will  go  and  see  what  Wild 
and  Charlie  are  up  to.  Seems  i)retty  lonesome  around  here, 
after  so  much  noise  all  day  long.” 

“Velly  muchee  lonesome.  Misler  Jim,”  the  Chinaman  an¬ 
swered.  “Me  likee  findee  somethling  so  me  havee  lillee  fun, 
so  be.” 

“Fun,  eh?  I  am  sure  I  am  not  in  the  humor  for  fun  just 
now.  The  mere  thought  of  ,what  is  lying  all  around  me  makes 
me  feel  rather  gloom>'.  But  it  can’t  be  helped.  It  is  war, 
and  I  suppose  It  will  have  to  go  on  to  the  finish,” 

“Maybe  lat  light,  Misler  Jim.” 

The  two  then  turneri  their  steps  in  the  direction  Wild  and 
the  scout  had  gone. 

They  came  to  the  door  of  the  foundation  of  the  mined 
building  and  peered  in. 

Of  course  they  could  see  nothing,  for  it  -was  as  dark  as 
pitch. 

But  not  a  sound  could  they  hear,  either. 

“Hello:”  Jim  called  out,  softly. 

There  was  no  reply. 

“Hello:”  he  repeated,  this  time  a  little  louder. 

But  still  there  was  no  answer. 

“Hop."  said  Dart,  turning  to  the  Chinaman,  “I  reckon  they 
did  not  go  in  here.  Most  likely  they  w’ent  on  around  to  the 
edee  of  the  water.” 

light,  Misler  Jim.  We  findee  velly  muchee  quickee.” 

Jlrn  did  not  want  to  call  out  loudly,  for  he  might  be  heard 
by  prowlers,  so  he  simply  followed  Hop  over  tJie  debris  to 
the  ♦■dge  of  the  water. 

If  the  abutment  of  the  ruined  bridge  had  not  T)ecn  in  the 
way  the  two  must  surely  have  seen  the  boat  Wild  was  a 
prisoner  In,  for  it  had  not  yet  reached  the  other  side. 

Bio  they  were  entirely  unaware  of  anytliing  like  that,  so 
ff/TitiT.uf'A  the  «u  nreli.  eipe''tlDg  to  come,  upon  the  two  at  any 

But  when  five  minutes  had  elapsed  siuee  they  left  the  dead 
Jifj,  »>e«au;e  very  anxious. 


“Where  can  they  he,  Hop?”  he  said,  turning  to  the  clever 
Chinee. 

“'Wily  stlange, ”  was  the  reply.  “.Maybe  Tlisler  Clnirlie 
allee  saniee  wantee  foolee  me.” 

“Blit  be  would  not  try  to  fool  me,.  Hop.  1  “11111  going  to 
take  the  risk  of  calling  for  them.” 

Then  he  raised  his  voice  a  little  and  called  out: 

“Hey,  Wild!  Hey,  Charliel” 

The  expected  answer  did  not  come. 

“Something  lias  liappened  lo  them,  and  you  can  bet  on  it, 
Hop!”  .Tim  exclaimed,  as  he  turned  to  look  along  the  edge  of 
the  water. 

But  look  as  he  might,  he  could  see  nothing  of  the  missing 
two. 

They  had  disappeared— -had  been  swallowed  up  as  if  by 
magic,  it  might  be  said. 

Jim  was  very  much  worried,  while  Hop  certainly  thought 
no  more  about  having  some  fun,  as  he  called  it. 

“TVe  havee  lookee  plenty  more,  so  be,  Misler  Jim,”  the 
Chinaman  said,  after  the  two  stood  for  a  full  minute  in 
silence. 

“That’s  right,”  was  the  reply.  “Come  on.  They  certainlyi 
can’t  be  very  far  away.  But  it  may  be  that  they  have  fallen 
into  some  hole  and  possibly  have  been  killed.  There  is  no 
end  of  death  traps  among  these  ruins.  I  came  near  stepping' 
into  one  myself  a  few  minutes  ago.” 

'  “Me,  too,  Misler  Jim.  But  me  lookee  velly  muchee  sharp, 
so  be.” 

Then  for  a  solid  half  hour  the  two  searched  for,  the  missiugj 
young  deadshot  and  Cheyenne  Charlie. 

But  it  availed  them  nothing,  and  finally  they  were  forced 
to  acknowledge  that  they  w’ere  beaten,  and  that  the  two  had| 
met  with  an  accident,  depriving  them  of  the  moans  of  let¬ 
ting  it  be  known  what  had  happened. 

Finally  Jim  decided  that  they  might  as  well  sit  down  and 
wait,  for  it  might  be  that  they  had  proceeded  on  down  the 
river  bank  and  would  return. 

For  nearly  an  hour  the  two  sat  in  the  shadow  of  the  ruins 
near  the  abutment  of  the  destroyed  bridge. 

The  fires  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river  gradually  went 
out,  showing  that  the  German  soldiers  were  retiring  to  rest,] 
so  they  might  be  fresh  to  renew  the  contest  in  the  moni- 
ing. 

It  was  the  same  along  the  lines  of  the  allied  forces. 

All  was  very  quiet. 

Jim  had  grown  quite  nervous. 

“How,”  he  said,  “I  hate  to  go  back  and  let  the  girls  know, 
of  this.  What  will  they  think  of  it.  anyhow?” 

“Ley  thlinkee  velly  muchee  stlange,  so  be,  Misler  Jim. 
Misler  Wild  and  Misler  Charlie  walkee  away,  and  len  we’ 
lookee  in  fivee  minutes  and  no  findee,  so  be,” 

“I  really  don’t  know  what  to  do,  Hop.” 

“We  waitee  light  here,  so  be.” 

“I  reckon  that’s  about  the  best  thing  we  can  do.  We’ll  stay 
here  until  it  grows  daylight.”  ' 

Having  decided  to  do  this,  they  looked  about  for  some  sort 
of  a  hiding-place,  so  they  wpuld  be  safe  in  case  soldiers  came, 
that  way. 

The  minutes  went  slowly,  and  the  two  ’oecame  more  rest-i 
less  as  the  night  advanced. 

Three  times  they  left  the  place  they  had  selected  to  hide  iiil 
and  renewed  the  search  for  the  missing  two. 

But  it  availed  them  nothing. 

When  it  lacked  about  an  hour  of  dawn  Jim  turned  to  the 
Chinaman  and  said: 

“Hop,  I  reckon  we  had  better  go  and  tell  the  girls  about 
it.  Arietta  has  more  than  once  been  able  to  suggest  some-i 
thing  that  has  helped  along  bad  cases  we  have  been  up 
against.  ” 

“Allee  light,  Misler  Jim.  We  go  back  light  away,  so 
be.  ” 

There  was  no  delay  about  their  leaving,  so  they  soon  v.'cro 
walking  quickly  along  the  road. 

TVhen  they  came  to  the  lines  of  the  English  forces  Jim  n'’-| 
vanced  cautiously  and  then  called  out  to  one  of  the  gn;ird.s 
to  let  him  know  who  he  was. 

But  it  happened  that  the  guard  did  not  know  that  any 
one  had  passed  tliat  way,  and  this  caused  a  delay  of  scvi'ral 
minutes.  ' 

But  finally  they  got  on  through,  and  then  reached  tlu  lr 
lodging  house  in  the  city  just  as  dawn  was  breaking.  ' 

As  .Tim  expected,  the  girls  had  not  retired. 

He  qulchly  related  nil  about  the  mysterious  disnpix'aranec 
of  TVlhl  and  Charlie,  and  then  asked  Arietta  for  advice. 
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“1  *-:in  hiinlly  think  that,  Arietta,"  he  answered.  “If  such 
Were  the  ase  Wild  would -easily  have  got  them  to  set  them 
fr-e." 

"  Ihit  i)Ossil)ly  some  officer  got  hold  of  them  who  refused  to 
listen  or  even  look  at  the  papers  Wild  has.” 

“'i'iiat  luay  be.  lUit  how  could  snch  a  thing  happen  when 
We  were  so  close  to  them?  I  am  sure  there  wasn’t  a  sound 
that  woidd  indicat(‘  that  any  one  was  prowling  about,  much 
less  looking  for  the  chance  to  take  prisoners." 

Very  well,  .lim.  I  shall  help  find  them.  We  have  been 
instructed  to  go  down  to  tlie  river  to  be  on  duty  at  sunrise, 
for  cv(  ry  <)ne  seems  to  think  that  there  is  going  to  be  some 
territic  fighting  to-day.  We  may  a.s  well  go  now." 

Anna  and  ICloise  were  somewhat  timid  al)Out  leaving,  for 
the  strange  disappearance  of  Wild  and  Charlie  unnerved  them 
greatly. 

However,  Arietta  cheered  them  up,  and  a  few  minutes  later 
they  all  went  over  to  the  Red  Cross  qnarters  and  found  prei>- 
arations  beirlg  made  for  several  nurses  and  the  necessary  at¬ 
tendants  to  leave  at  once. 

They  were  to  cross  tlie  river  l)y  means  of  a  flathoat,  which 
would  be  in  readiness  for  them,  and  then  they  meant  to  look 
after  tlie  Herman  wounded. 

•fim  became  somewhat  hopeful  as  the  party  set  out  in  the 
automobiles  that  were  lirought  around  to  convey  them. 

Of  course  Hop  Wah  Avent  along. 

He  Avore  a  Ile<l  Cross  badge  uoav,  and  even  if  he  Avould 
not  help  greatly  to  alleviate  the  sufferings  of  the  wounded,  he 
surely  Avould  not  cease  se.arching  for  Young  Wild  West  and 
Cheyenne  Charlie. 

It  AA-as  daylight  by  the  time  the  Red  Cross  members  ar¬ 
rived  at  the  river. 

The  sun  Avas  just  rising  in  the  east,  and  it  gave  promise  of 
being  a  tine  day. 

But  if  any  one  had  been  there  at  that  moment  and  thought 
anything  like  this  his  mind  would  have  been  changed  in¬ 
stantly,  for  tlie  sun  had  scarcely  shoAvod  itself  AAdien  a  heavy 
cannon  boomed  from  the  side  of  the  river  wjiere^  the  big 
German  army  Avas  located. 

Tliey  had  opened  fire  at  a  thr^e-mile  range,  hoping  to  shell 
the  allies  out  of/  the  trenches. 

Rrobably  half  a  minute  elapsed  before  anything  further 
hajipeiied. 

Then  a  terrlffic  roar  sounded,  and  the  bombardment  had 
begun. 

Gf  course  the  firing  was  answered  by  tlie  French  and  Eng¬ 
lish.  so  there  Avas  no  (|uestion  Imt  that  Avhat  proliably  meant 
another  day  of  terribh'  slaugliter  Avas  already  in  jirogress. 

Hut  .Tim  Dart  jiaid  lillle  or  no  attention  to  tlie  sounds  of 
the  iiattle. 

It  Avas  daylight  uoav.  and  lie  wanted  to  make  a  thorough 
sen  fell  of  the  ruins  near  tlu'  bridge  abutment. 

Ho),  went  Avith  him.  and  naturally  the  lirst  place  they  went 
to  Avas  around  the  corner  of  the  stone  foundation  where  they 
had  la-o  seen  Charlie  and  Jim. 

Til  y  came  to  the  door  a.s  they  had  done  in  the  darkness  the 
night  be  fort'. 

Hut  this  time  Avhen  tliey  jieered  in  they  saw  the  cellar  be- 
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couhl  liavc  h.appeiied  juft  ^ 

to  tlie  other  side  of  thiu  ruiih.lng. 

Hut  Hoi)  again  slicok  hi.'i  bead. 

Ti!cre‘Vurno\M>sslb^  in ‘Ihe  eeiUir  where  tl^'.v  rntght  : 

1C  oC.  relb:-^ir.  .  77^  73? 

‘"w^en^Stta  heard  about  the  cellar  and  tlmt  there  wat 
an  outlet  to  the  river  from  it.  she  gave  a  nod  and  ;  i.d: 

“his  as  I  said  when  you  returned  this  morning.  They 
IriA-e  been  captured.  Was  it  not  i>ossible  that  there  might 
have  been  some  soldiers  in  that  cellar  when  they  entend  ihe 

building?”  ,  ,  ^ 

“Quite  possible,  Arietta.  But  we  surely  heard  no  sound 
that  Avould  indicate  anything  like  a  stiuggle. 

“Let  us  go  and  look  the  ground  over 

Tlie  girl  was  remarkably  cool,  and  Jim  brightened  up  .  .m- 

siderablv  as  he  noticed  it.  ,  tt  ^  i 

First  he  took  them  to  where  h"  and  ilop  had  stoppeil  to 
di*'  aside  the  debris  Avhere  they  had  discovered  the  dfaid 
horse,  and  then  on  around  the  corner  of  the  ruins  to  the 

door. 

As  thev  reached  the  corner  of  the  building  Arietta  turneil  ^ 
and  looked  back  at  the  spot  Avhere  they  had  been  Avhen  Wild 

and  Charlie  left  them.  u 

“Jim,"  she  said,  decisively,  “a  struggle  could  easily  have 

taken  place  in  this  (*ellar  without  jon  and  Hop  hearing  it. 
You  must  remember  that  it  is  beloAA*  the  surface  of  the 
ground  and  there’s  so  much  in  the  way  of  rocks,  timbers 
and  ofher  stuff  Iving  between.  Depend  upon  it.  Wild  and 
Charlie  came  in  here,  and  whether  they  fell  into  the  cellar 
or  got  into  it  puiTOsely,  they  left  by  means  of  that  opening  to 

the  river.” 

“You  may  be  right,  and  I’m  inclined  to  think  you  arc.  But 
such  being  the  case,  AA'here  did  they  go?” 

“That  is  for  us  to  find  out.  Jim.  I’robably  there  may  have 
been  German  scouts  from  the  army  on  the  other  side  of  the 
river  prowling  around  here  at  the  time.” 

But  Dart  could  hardly  believe  this. 

However,  he  was  willing  to  let  the  girl  have  her  own  way. 
so  reluctantly  they  climbed  out  oT  the  cellar  and  made  their 
way  back  to  the  party  that  was  still  waiting. 

The  little  flatboat  that  had  been  selected  to  take  them 
across  the  river  lay  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  further  up  and 
almost  directly  between  the  firing  lines  of  the  opiwsing  army. 

But  the  Red  Cross  flag  was  looked  upon  to  protect  them, 
so  they  all  made  their  way  along  and  reached  the  boat. 

Once  they  were  aboard  it  Avas  pushed  off  by  the  lut  n  in 
charge,  and  then  across  the  river  it  was  paddled,  the  big  rod 
cross  upon  the  white  background  flying  conspicuously. 

Our  friends  AA'ere  so  used  to  the  heaA'y  cannonading  by  this 
time  that  they  could  easily  converse  Avhile  it  Avas  hi  progn  >.s. 

But  it  was  little  they  Avanted  to  say  just  then,  for  tiny 
Avei’e  all  gloomy  over  the  strange  disappearance  of  Wild  and 
the  scout. 

The  i)lace  the.v  Avore  going  to  make  their  temix>mry  quar¬ 
ters  liad  been  selected  in  advance,  and  once  the  boat  grounded 
on  the  shore,  all  hands  (juickly  left  it.  and  taking  the  artieh  ' 
they  had  brought  Avith  them,  they  hurried  to  it. 

It  Avas  a  deserted  house, that  A\'as  nearly  hidden  behind  a 
bank,  and  betAA'een  tlie  broken  lines  of  the  German  army, 
where  a  steep  hill  forced  it  to  sydit. 

This  was  Aiuite  near  the  higliAvay  that  ran  on  across  the 
border  into  Germany. 

With  the  big  mass  of  enrtli  that  the  natural  hillside  fornunl 
to  protect  tliem,  it  AA'ould  be  almost  impossible  for  a  shell  to 
strilte  th('  house,  so  the  Red  Cross  jiartA’  AA'ould  be  quite 
safe. 

Hoorn,  boom,  booinl 

Tlu'  lieavy  cannonading  continued. 

For  over  ;in  liour  lliere  Avas  seareelv 
it  gradually  ceased. 

Doctor  Blake.  Avho  Avas  AA  ith  the  party,  v  -ntr.r.  1  a 
and  looked  across  the  river,  using  a  iioweVful  1’  1<1  gins 
He  icmained  there  aliout  fiAe  minutes,  .and  then  can 
rying  back. 

Here.  Mr.  Dart."  he  saiil.  "go  out  ami  kf'  7 
is  going  to  be  a  tierce  time  uoav.  1  sur^  " 

Jim  -ei-ed  the  glass  and  ran  outri.i.'  to  -  ptf  '  ■ 

As  he  turned  it  across  D'e  riv,-r  he  ^iaa  Gc'  C  - 
allies  purldng  toAvard  the  river  on  a  no) 

'I’liere  Avei'e  thousamls  of  tl-.o::  an q  ’  ’ 

coming  all  tlie  tim-'. 
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ttv  Alsrorian  oavalrv  anpoared  almost  dirootly 
M.*r\v;v  Va  rlvt'r  him. 

As  :  st.Hrtt,!  to  forot'  their  liorses  to  the  water  the  llijrh- 

lamK  rs  up  a  laniple  of  humhvil  yards  above  them. 

^  pretty  well  that  the  heavy  ^mis  of  the  Germans 

cooKi  huHJly  Ik*  traliunl  uptm  the  river,  at  least  not  verv 

SSKUI, 

Hut  the  smaller  ones  misrht  create  a  terrible  havoc. 

^  Rut  something  must  have  been  wrou.i:  with  the  operations, 
for  the  cavalry  were  over  half-way  across  the  stream,  their 
horsts  swimmiusr  nobly,  before  the  jratlins  guns  broke  loose. 

The  first  fire  went  over  the  heads  of  the  advancing  forces, 
but  the  se^'ond  did  considerable  damage. 

However,  the  lines  closed  up  immediately,  and  on  thev 
came. 

Then  all  along  the  river  as  far  as  he  could  see  the  infantry 
was  m*’ving. 

1- loats  and  pontoon  bridges  that  Avere  hastily  put  into  plat’ 

wen'  being  useil. 

“  * 

Meanwhile,  the  lone  line  of  Germans  aauis  keeping  up  a 
withering  fire,  and  Avith  aAvful  results,  too. 

But  the  allied  forces  outnumbered  them,  and  on  they  came, 
Avith  a  grim  determination  to  Avin  at  all  hazards. 

But  a  cleA'er  moA’ement  on  the  part  of  the  Crown  Prince,  as 
our  friends  afterAvard  learned,  turned  the  tide  against  the 
brilliant  attack  of  the  allies. 

A  force  of  thirt.v  thousand  suddenly  SAvooped  up  and  joined 
in  repelling  the  attack. 

Back  the  allies  were  forced,  and  as  Jim  looked  at  the  water 
in  the  river  he  could  see  that  it  was  red  in  many  places, 
while  horses  and  men  Avere  disapfK*aring  from  the  surface  all 
the  time. 

Fascinated  at  the  awful  scene,  the  boy  remained  there  un¬ 
til  he  felt  a  touch  upon  his  arm,  and  looking  around,  he 
found  Young  Wild  West’s  sweetheart  there. 

“Let  me  see,  Jim,”  the  girl  said,  her  face  very  pale. 

The  boy  handed  her  the  glass. 

But  she  only  took  a  momentary  look,  and  handing  it  back 
to  him.  turned  and  hurried  doAA'n  the  hill. 

Jim  followed  her. 

“Hop,”  he  said,  as  he  met  the  Chinaman,  “the  French  and 
English  will  neA'er  cross  the  river  to-day.” 

“Ley  gittee  lickee,  Misler  Jim?”  Hop  asked. 

“For  the  time  being,  it  seems.” 

“Allee  light.  We  no  helpee,”  and  the  Chinaman  showed 
he  was  quite  a  philosopher,  for  he  walked  away  and  began 
whistling. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  CROAVN  PRINCE’S  GRATITUDE. 

It  Avas  little  sleeping  that  Young  Wild  West  and  Cheyenne 
Charlie  <lid.  even  though  they  knew  the.v  were  quite  safe  and 
would  surely'  be  permitted  to  go  their  Avay  in  the  morning. 

What  bothered  them  the  most  was  the  Avorriment  they 
kneAv  tiieir  friends  Avould  be  put  to. 

The  long  night  passed,  and  daylight  came. 

Then  the  sun  showed  itself  and  tlie  battle  began,  as  has 
already  been  told. 

There  Avas  no  chance  to  have  a  hearing  before  the  necessary 
ofiBcer.  s^)  they  might  get  permission  to  leave. 

The  Crown  Prince  liad  assumed  full  charge  of  the  Gei'inau 
annj',  and  was  riding  here  and  there,  fearlessl.y  exposing  him¬ 
self  almost  continually. 

Being  non-coniltatants.  Wild  and  Charlie  Avere  unable  to 
take  part  if  they  had  so  desired. 

They  really  Lad  no  choice  in  the  matter,  so  Avatched  what 
was  going  on  nervouslj'.  all  the  Avhile  hoping  for  the  chance 
to  get  aw.ay. 

It  was  nearl.v  two  hours  after  the  battle  started  in  for  the 
day  wh“n  Wild  suav  Frederick  Wilhelm  riding  toward  them 
on  hi.^  splendid  cliarger. 

The  f'rown  Princ<-  recognized  them,  and  he  seemed  to  for¬ 
get  for  The  moment  Avhat  was  rc'fiuired  of  him  in  the  way  of 
looking  after  his  forces,  for  he  brought  his  horse  to  a  halt, 
and  called  out: 

-you  have  not  yet  joined  tlie  Red  Cross,  a  division  of  Avhich 
lum  over  the  river  tf»  aid  our  wounded.” 

your  Royal  H!glinc.‘'s.”  Wild  ansAvered. 

“W*  .1.  ”  -h.ill  1)0  peniiittcd  to  leave  at  once.  Ah,  here 

eorne,  th  oft.- er  who  can  di.smiss  you." 

Mi.f  b  ’  <  t  i  p  Joy.  the  two  saw  the  genernl  Avho  had  taken 
charge  o'  fh  -m  the  night  l)efore  njtproaclilng  on  his  liorso, 
pfotvfj  •  i .  *o  reei .  (•  lti*truetloi'.,<  froii)  his  ro.val  commander. 

^  {.  ,  Aor<i  tn  u  th'  Crown  Prince,  and  tlie  general 


promptly  dismissed  the  tAvo  Avho  Avero  on  parole,  la*  declaring 
tliat  no  inquir.v  Avas  necessary,  since  the  commander  of  the 
army  warned  tlu'ui  to  have  tluur  liberty. 

This  satisfied  Frederick  Wilhelm  greatly,  tirobably  because 
he  felt  tluit  he  had  uot  overstepped  the  riglits  of  the  officer 
under  him  l)y  ordering  the  reiejise  of  Young  Wild  West  and 
Cheyenne  Charlie  AA’ithont  first  consulting  him. 

M’ild  detJiined  the  CroAvn  Prince  long  enough  to  ask  him 
Avhere  the.v  Avould  find  the  Red  Cross  people. 

A  jerk  of  the  thumb  in  the  direction  of  the  temporary 
quarters  was  all  he  receiveil,  and  then  Frederick  Wilhelm 
dashed  aAvay  to  give  ordei's  to  the  generals  and  other  officers 
under  him  as  to  the  Avay  the  liglitiug  sliould  be  continued. 

The  young  dcadshot  and  bis  partner  hurried  back  into  a 
patch  of  Avoods,  and  finding  a  patli,  ran  swiftly  along  until 
they  saAv  the  broad  higliAvay  before  them. 

But  at  the  left  they  cnuglit  siglit  of  a  liouse  that  Avas  built 
right  behind  a  steep  lull,  and  Avhen  they  caught  a  glimpse  of 
the  Rod  Gfross  flag  that  Ava.s  flying  from  it,  tlie.v  actuall.y 
slionted  from  the  delight  they  felt. 

It  Avas  impossible  for  any  one  in  tlie  liouse  or  outside  of 
it  to  hear  the  shout  because  of  the  din  of  the  battle,  but  it 
happened  just  then  that  Arietta,  Avho  had  just  come  liack 
from  the  little  hill  after  taking  a  look  through  the  field-glass, 
appeared  in  the  doorAA’ay. 

She  could  scarcely  believe  the  evidence  of  her  own  eye.s 
AAdien  she  suav  the  two  Avho  liad  been  missing  all  night  hurry¬ 
ing  to  the  house. 

®  \ 

“Wild.  Wild!”  she  shouted,  and  tlien  she  rushed  out  to 
mee^  him,  and  a  feAV  seconds  later  was  clasped  in  the  young 
deadshot's  arms. 

Anna  and  Elolse  came  out,  as  did  some  of  the  otlier  nurses, 
among  tiiem  being  Mrs.  Beniiam  and  Madame  Pauli. 

It  Avas  a  joyful  Avelcome  Wild  and  Cliarlie  received,  but 
there ,  was  no  time  to  linger  on  a  long  recital  of  their  ex¬ 
periences. 

Alread.v  they  Avere  needed,  for  hundreds  of  wounded  sol¬ 
diers  were  scattered  all  along  the  edge  of  the  river,  many  of 
them  needing  immediate  assistance  to  saA'e  their  livs. 

There  Avas  a  chance  to  lielp  just  then,  so  Wild  and  Charlie 
picked  up  a  litter  and  started  out, under  the  direction  of  Doc¬ 
tor  Blake. 

There  being  plenty  of  Avoods  there,  making  it  safe,  it 
Avas  decided  to  bring  the  Avounded  behind  the  trees  and  lay 
them  upon  blankets,  so  the  chief  doctor  and  his  assistants  got 
their  instruments  and  itandages  ready. 

Then  up  till  noon  there  aa'us  valiant  Avork  done  by  the  Red 
Cross. 

After  the  first  attempt  fo  cross  the  river  the  allies  seemed 
content  to  remain  Avhere  they  AA'ere,  and  satisfied  themselves 
AAuth  trying  to  shell  the  Germans  out  of  their  trenches. 

Charlie  and  .Tim  had  eaten  nothing  since  the  night  before, 
and  a  little  after  noon.  Avbcn  there  came  a  lull  in  the  battle, 
they  Avere  glad  to  get  some  steaming  hot  coffee  Avith  cold 
meat  and  bread. 

Having  satisfied  their  aiipetites,  they  went  at  AA'ork  again, 
and  for  the  next  hour  AA'ere  kept  pretty  busy. 

They  had  Avorked  their  Avay  Avell  along  the  first  line  of  the 
German  infantry,  and  soon  came  in  sight  of  something  that 
seemed  appalling. 

One  of  the  monster  Krupp  guns  had  been  brought  in  from 
the  rear  and  Avas  being  i)laced  in  position  so  it  Avould  hurl 
its  deadly  missiles  upAvard  and  permit  them  to  drop  upon  the 
foe  at  the  op])oslte  side  of  the  river. 

Our  friciids  had  never  been  (luite  close  to  one  of  these  aAv- 
fnl  engines  of  death  Avheu  it  aa'Us  in  operation,  and  while 
Jim  AA-ent  along  a  little  further  and  someAvhat  to  the  rear, 
Wild  and  Charlie  got  into  a  trench  near  the  men,  so  they 
might  Avatch  it  work. 

With  them  Avere  Doctor  Blake  and  three  other  membera  of 
tlie  Red  Cross. 

In  .a  very  fOAA’  minutes  the  heavy  pi(*ce  AAras  ready  for  action. 

Then  a  thunderous  report  sounded  as  the  first  missile  Avas 
hurled  almost  directly  iqiAvard. 

Wild  and  (’harli<*  Avatched  ns  they  saAv  the  shell  come  dow'U. 

P.ut  it  Avent  Avild,  and  Avhen  it  exploded  not  a  bit  of  dam¬ 
age  Avas  doiK*.  any  more  than  to  set  a  small  outbuilding  tliat 
Itelonged  to  a  house  half  a  mile  aAA-ay  fin  tire. 

Bang  I 

An  explosion  sounded  AA'ithln  a  linndred  yards  of  them,  and 
ns  onr  friends  looked  tliey  sjiav  a  liousi*  Hint  was  located  near 
tlie  river  bank  fairly  demollslied. 

A  slioll  from  one  of  the  French  lield-iiieces  did  the  Avork. 

.  It  seemed  to  be  all  fighting  Avlth  the  artillery  now,  for 
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wuK  n*all>  uij  (‘liiiih-**  for  tlu 


liifuntry  to  us**  tliuir 
tlio  line  be- 


tbert* 
rifles, 

Siuhleuly  u  liorseniait  was  secMi  liclliivr  down 
Ion*  the  muzzles  of  the  big  I’unuou. 

It  was  the  C'rowu  I*rJue*>. 

He  was  waving  Ills  sword  and  urging  the  infantry  to  ad¬ 
vance  closer  to  the  river. 

A  .small  detachment  res{ionded.  and  as  they  dashed  out 
Into  the  ojien  a  terrific  lir**  opened  from  the  other  side,  and 
they  fell  right  ami  left. 


Hut  that  was  not  all. 

The  Crown  Prince  was  seen  to  waver  in  the  saddle,  and 
then  as  another  volley  was  lircd  his  horse  went  down,  throw¬ 
ing  him  healing  to  the  ground. 

“Come  on,  you  lied  Cross  fellows!”  Young  Wild  West 
called  out,  somewhat  excitedly.  “There  is  work  for  us  to 
do.  Never  mind  the  Imllcts.” 

1  lie  Ked  Cross  members  Avere  afraid  to  venture  from  the 
trench. 


As  there  came  a  lull  Young  Wild  West  sprang  out  and 
quickly  picked  uii  the  wounded  Crown  Prince. 

Back  to  the  Cevmau  lines  he  ran  with  his  burden. 

The  (ferman  soldiers  \a*1io  were  able  to  r(*cognize  their 
royal  leader  grew  so  ex(.*ited  that  they  forgot  all  about  the 
tighting  and  crowded  around. 

But  ild  waved  tliem  back,  and  his  commanding  attitude 
had  great  effect. 

A  general  and  a  captain  appeared  quickly  on  the  scene,  and 
wanted  to  take  charge. 

“Hold  on  there!”  the  youug  deadshot  said,  in  his  cool  and 
easy  way.  *T  reckon  I  have  got  charge  of  the  Crown  Prince. 
1  am  going  to  see  to  it  that  he  is  attended  to  right  away 
too.  ”  .  , 

Then  the  Avounded  man  Avas  placed  upon  a  litter  and  hur¬ 
ried  well  back  to  the  coA'cr  of  the  Avoods. 

It  fell  to  the  lot  of  Arietta  and  Madame  Pauli  to  look  after 
him. 

Really  the  Avonud  Avas  but  a  slight  one,  though  the  fact 
^at  It  had  been  inflicted  upon  his  Royal  Highness,  the  Crown 
Prince  of  the  (Jcrmau  Empire,  no  doubt  made  it  seem  ter¬ 
rible  to  the  soldiers  and  general. 

Doctor  Blake  quickly  took  cliarge,  and  in  fifteen  minutes 
h  rederlck  Wilhelm  Avas  resting  quite  comfortably,  though  un¬ 
able  to  get  up  Jind  lead  the  fighting. 

After  a  AA’hile  the  wounded  Prince  Avas  conveyed  to  the 
house  that  liad  been  selected  as  a  temporary  quarters  for 
the  Red  Cross  during  their  stay  in  that  vicinity,  and  then  he 
Avas  made  more  comfortable  still. 

Arietta  could  not  liolp  noticing  that  Madame  Pauli  was  in¬ 
clined  to  linger  near  the  side  of  the  wounded  man,  so  she 
decided  to  keep  a  watch  upon  her. 

It  happened  that  tlie  doctor  left  him  for  a  while  to  look 
after  an  important  case,  aud  there  being  no  one  there  at  the 
moment,  Madame  Pauli  quickly  slipped  in  and  pretended  to 
arrange  the  baudage  tliat  had  been  placed  about  the  Avound. 

Arietta  Avas  watching  her,  though  the  nurse  spA’  aa'us  not 
aware  of  it. 

\\  hen  tlie  girl  suaa'  her  actually  feeling  into  the  pockets  of 
the  Crown  Prince  s  coat.  AA’hich  aa’us  haugiug  near  him,  she 
leapc'd  forward  suddenly,  aud  pulling  a  revolA’er,  exclaimed; 

“.Stop  that,  you  traitress!  Me  know  Avho  and  what  you 
are. " 

Frederick  M'ilhelm  was  perfectly  conscious,  aud  wheu  he 
saAv  Avhat  was  going  on  and  heard  the  girl’s  Avords,  he  half 
arose  from  the  cducli  he  AA'as  resting  iiix)n. 

“Don’t  get  excited,”  Arietta  said  to  him.  “This  woman  is 
a  spy.  one  of  your  own  spies,  too.  But  I  can’t  understand 
why  she  should  want  to  take  anytliiug  from  your  (*oat.” 

Anotlicr  nurse  came  in  Just  then,  aud  as  Arietta  stood  c*ov- 
erlng  the  Avoman  witli  her  revolver,  slie  gave  a  .scream  and 
tiien  hurriedly  took  her  departure,  notifying  every  one  she 
saw  tlint  something  awful  Avas  takiug  place  inside.' 

The  result  was  that  several  came  in.  among  them  beiiijr 
Wild.  Charlie  and  Jim.  ^  ^ 

Madame  Pauli  was  as  pale  ns  death  now. 

But  \Vild  had  no  pity  for  her.  and  in  his  cool  and  ensy 
way  he  quickly  told  her  how  he  had  picked  up  the  package 
of  papers  she  had  dropped  in  tlie  hospital,  aud  Avhat  had  be¬ 
come  of  them. 

The  Cr(»wn  Prince.  someAvhat  feverish  but  thoroughly  tou- 
aclons,  listened  to  it  all. 

“Ask  her.”  he  said  to  M’lld.  “what  she  was  doing  with 
uij  coat.” 

The  question  being  put  to  her,  the  Avoumn  answered  that  i 


sin*  was  simply  going  to  place  a  pap^r  in  It.  so  h<-  m'/bt  flud 

*\sbe  proved  tills,  too.  Avben  sbe  prcxlu*-***!  tin*  pa^*r 

slie  had  failed  to  put  lu  the  coat  pocket  because  of  Arietta  « 

(iiilck  action.  ^  /w... 

The  paper  being  examined  was  found  to  be  one  that  con¬ 
tained  information  that  was  valuable  to  the  German  foroea. 

All  orderly  was  dispatched  to  one  of  the  g**nerals,  aud  when 
he  returned  Madame  Pauli  avus  placed  lu  his  charge. 

But  of  course  our  friends  knew  she  Avould  not  be  puulshe*! 
for  what  she  had  done,  for  she  had  simply  been  doing  her 
best  to  assist  the  operations  of  the  Germans. 

HoAvever.  the  Crown  Prince  appeared  to  think  that  the 
American  bov  Avas  the  greatest  person  he  had  ever  met. 

“Youug  M’ilil  M-est,”  he  said  a  little  later,  as  the  boy  was 
sitting  at  hi.s  side,  “I  owe  you  a  debt  of  gratitude,  and  to  pay 
it  I  am  going  to  have  the  emperor,  my  father,  present  you 

with  an  iron  cross.”  ,  .v.  .  , 

“Tliank  you,  your  Royal  Highness.  I  am  very  glad  that  I 
was  able  to  pick  you  up  after  you  were  shot  and  fell  from 

vour  horse.”  ,  ,,  , 

“You  saved  my  life,  for  I  actually  think  that  I  would  have 
been  riddled  by  bullets.  The  sharpshooters  at  the  other  side 
of  the  river  certainly  knew  Avho  I  AA'as,  and  they  wouldn’t 
haA'e  spared  me  if  you  had  not  come  to  my  rescue.” 

“Probably  vou  are  right.  But  anyhow,  it  is  only  a  little 
thing,  after  all.  I  have  ahvays  been  ready  to  lend  assistance 
when  it  was  needed,  and  I  assure  you  that  I  would  do  the 
same  for  a  F'renchman  or  an  Englishman.” 

”A  wonderful  boy,”  the  Ci-own  Prince  said,  shaking  his 
head  as  if  he  coul'd  not  quite  under.staud  why  the  youug 
deadshot  could  be  so  cool  and  daring. 

The  battle  continued  varyiugly  for  two  days  after  that, 
when  there  finally  came  a  lull  aud  neither  side  had  made  any 
great  gains,  though  it  was  estimated  that  the  Germans  had 
sustained  the  heaviest  loss. 

But  they  were  still  firmly  intrenched  on  that  side  of  the 
river,  and  the  allies  for  the  time  being  Avere  content  to  re- 
m.oin  Avhere  they  were,  keeping  them  from  again  taking 
Nancy. 

As  the  wounded  CroAvn  Prince  was  going  away  until  he 
could  recover  aud  again  lead  his  army,  he  seut  for  tVild  to 
come  to  him. 

“Young  MMd  AYest,”  he  said,  as  he  laid  a  hand  upon  the 
boy’s  shoulder,  “I  have  not  forgotten  what  I  told  you.  The 
emperor  Avill  honor  you  by  presenting  you  with  an  iron  cross 
for  your  bravery  in  saving  my  life.  I  have  already  sent  a 
dispatch  to  him.  telling  him  all  about  it.  Avith  my  request. 
Just  Avhen  you  Avill  receive  it  I  do  not  know,  but  I  hoi>e  it 
Avill  be  soon.” 

AVild  thanked  him,  and  then  after  shaking  hands,  wished 
liiin  a  speedy  recovery. 

Then  a  day  or  tAvo  later  Avhen  they  were  quite  comfortably 
located  at  Nancy  our  friends,  haA’iug  decided  that  they  could 
uo  longer  remain  there,  even  if  it  was  to  help  the  Red  Cross, 
mounted  their  horses  and  AA'ere  ready  to  leaA'e  the  town. 

Tliey  Aveut  around  to  the  hospital,  of  course,  so  they  might 
bid  those  they  had  become  acquainted  AA’lth  good-by. 

Madame  Pauli  aa'us  not  there,  nor  had  she  been  he.ard  from 
since  tho  time  the  CroAA’ii  Prince  receiA*ed  his  Avound  in  battle. 

Doctor  Blake  of  course  kneAA’  all  about  her  tre.achery.  but 
he  made  no  comment,  other  than  to  congratulate  the  young 
deadshot  for  haA’ing  burned  the  papers  AAhen  he  aa'ouUI  have 
teallj  been  justified  in  giving  them  up  to  his  captoi^. 

It  uiight  have  made  a  whole  lot  of  difl’ereiice  lu  the  fight 
uu  ^  taking  place  here  for  a  few.  days.”  he  declare*!. 

But  it  s  all  right  and  1  am  glad  that  you  saved  the  CroAvn 
1  nnce.  tor  I  believe  him  to  be  a  man  of  honor,  and  that  he 

will  k*'ep  his  word  in  paying  the  debt  of  gratitude  he  owes 
to  you. 

“Tliat’s  all  right  doc,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  iu  his  cool 
way.  “If  I  get  one  of  tho.se  iron  crosses  I  suppose 
Lnv'nir  aAvny  among  the  large  number  of 

S  fnr  Will  .amoUl.t 

to,  for  certainly  I  don  t  want  to  make  myself  appear  like  one 
AAho  Is  aping  the  ruler  of  Germany.  An  iron  crocs  is  all 

do^n^r’  is 
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ilkinson,  of  SeJalia,  Mo.,  twenty-two,  lias  fallen 
and  fractured  his  left  lesj  for  the  thirty-seventh  time.  The 
bones  in  Wilkinson's  left  leg  are  brittle  and  it  breaks  with 
the  least  ^hock,  but  heals  quickly.  Otherwise  his  health 
is  good. 


^leteorites  have  fallen  around  East  Bethany,  X.  Y.,  sev¬ 
eral  nights  recently.  They  went  deep  in  the  ground,  and 
the  contact  with  tiie  earth  w’as  accompanied  by  loud  re¬ 
ports.  Two  of  them  struck  the  farm  of  John  D.  McNally, 
one  striking  a  turnip  patch  with  such  force  that  many  of 
the  vegetables  were  forced  out  of  the  ground. 


Knittinsr  machine  needles  furnished  the  United  States 
from  Saxony  last  year  were  valued  at  $138,000.  The 
largest  knitting-machine  factory  in  Chemnitz  aggregated 
$2,856,000  in  needles  and  machines,  and  since  its  forma¬ 
tion  in  1889  its  sales  have  amounted  to  $23,000,000.  This 
company  has  declared  dividends  for  the  last  three  years 
amounting  to  20  per  cent,  24  per  cent  and  27  per  cent. 


Metal  ties  were  first  used  in  Switzerland  in  1881,  since 
which  time  they  have  replaced  to  a  large  extent  the  wood¬ 
en  tie.  About  70  per  cent  of  the  ties  used  by  the  Federal 
Swiss  Eailway  System  are  of  metal.  These  ties  are  9  feet 
by  9^4  by  51^4  inches,  "weighing  160  pounds',  and  selling 
for  $2.30  against  $1.25  to  $1.50  for  oak  ties.  German 
iron  foundries  have  formerly  supplied  the  metal  ties. 


.V  number  of  distinguished  German  scientific  men  who 
recently  went  to  Australia  to  attend  the  meeting  of  the 
British  Association  for  the  Advancement  of  Science  have 
been  interned  in  that  country  by  the  Commonwealth  gov- 
ei-nment  on  account  of  the  war.  They  will,  of  course,  re¬ 
ceive  the  best  of  treatment  during  their  nominal  imprison¬ 
ment.  They  have  been  supplied  with  ample  funds  by  the 
treasurer  of  the  British  Association. 


With  the  introduction  of  modern  machinery,  the  output 
of  the  mines  of  Japan  have  increased  in  value  in  ten 
years  from  $28,500,000  to  .$66,000,000.  The  Nagasaki 
dLStrict,  the  most  important,  has  shown  a  steady  growth 
in  its  output  of  coal,  copper,  zinc,  gold  and  silver.  The 
pro<!uction  of  coal  ha;^  increased  rapidly  with  a  demand 
f'.r  .Japanese  coal  in  all  the  ports  of  the  Orient.  This  de¬ 
mand  lia,.  extended  to  the  west  coast  of  America,  over 
>50K>C,»00  worth  having  reached  San  Francisco  this  year. 


"  the  ‘^great  American  desert”  on  a  motorcycle, 

I-  Auckland  and  her  son,  F.  C.  G.  Eden,  recently  ar- 
j',  ;  in  \Am  Angeica  from  Denver  after  many  hardships. 

L'  -  '.  A'^'kh'jnd  ia  w'»tb  the  allie.^  in  France,  as  is  his  other 
,  r  ;  S)  f  to  toe  title  Hon.  Wiilinin  Auckland.  “I 
N  •  t  j,  of  my  son,“  w  it!)  me,”  says  f^ady  Auck- 
V  r  j  f  jr.i  ./iuf'  in  tins  country.  We  had  left  homo 


before  the  w'ar  broke  out.  This  trip  from  Denver  to  Los 
Angeles  was  an  idea  of  my  son’s.  He  thought  it  wmiild  he 
a  great  experience.  It  tvas  an  experience  which  I  would 
not  advise  any  other  woman  to  undertake.  It  fairly 
haunts  me  still,  those  endless  miles  of  desert  w’aste  wdtli 
no  one  in  sight.” 


That  a  piano  can  yield  up  other  things  than  music  was 
discovered  by  Chief  of  Police  Peeso  in  a  raid  on  a  house' 
in  Junction  City,  Kan.,  the  occupants  of  which  had  been’ 
suspected  of  selling  liquor.  A  careful  search  revealed  no, 
incriminating  evidence,  and  the  officers  were  about  ready 
to  believe  they  had  been  working  on  a  false  trail  wffien 
Chief  Peeso  accidently  struck  several  of  the  piano  keys. 
There  was  no  response  in  the  way  of  sound,  so  he  lifted] 
the  lid  and  found  that  the  original  contents  of  the  instru¬ 
ment  h.ad  been  removed  and  replaced  wdth  a  collection  of 
bottled  goods.  Seventeen  bottles  of  -whisky  and  a  half  bar¬ 
rel  of  bottled  beer  were  found  in  the  piano. 


The  Secretary  of  the  Na-vy  has  taken  up  the  case  of  twoi 
enlisted  men  of  the  navy  who  were  excluded  from  a  Wash¬ 
ington  theater  apparently  on  account  of  their  uniform. 
The  sailors  had  purchased  tickets,  but  when  they  ap-. 
peared  at  the  door  they  were  refused  admission  and  the, 
management  insisted  upon  returning  their  money.  A  po-, 
liceman  on  duty  in  his  report  on  the  case  declares  that 
both  of  the  sailors  were  well-behaved  and  orderly  in  everyi 
respect.  They  happened  to  he  patients  at  the  hospital, i- 
and  were  wearing  bandages,  one  on  his  head  and  the  otheri 
across  his  nose.  Preliminary  reports  indicate  that  thei 
management  of  the  theater  is  guilty  of  discriminating! 
against  the  uniforms  of  the  navy.  Secretary  Daniels  has' 
announced  that  he  intends  to  make  a  heavy  investigation' 
of  the  case  and  prosecute  the  management  if  the  evidence 
indicates  that  it  was  guilty  of  violating  the  law. 


‘^This  war  ought  to  act  as  an  alarm  clock  to  wake  up 
the  United  States,”  declared  Dr.  F.  D.  Tubbs,  of  the 
Bates  College  faculty,  Lewiston,  Me.,  in  a  talk  on  the^ 
European  war.  Arraying  historical  facts  of  Europe  and. 
the  United  States,  the  doctor  made  the  conclusions  that 
the  nations  with  the  most  efficient  and  largest  standing 
armies  had  spilled  the  least  blood.  War,  in  the  opinion 
of  Dr.  Tubbs,  will  never  cease  until  a  universal  brother¬ 
hood  prevails,  and  the  Utopia  is  so  far  in  the  distance, 
that  the  United  States  ought  to  prepare  itself  out  of 
sheer  protection.  ‘‘The  3,000  miles  of  salt  sea  is  but  a 
narrow  strait  to-day;  the  Monroe  Doctrine  is  not  recog¬ 
nized  by  a  single  European  nation  as  a  world  law;  it  takes 
three  years  to  build  a  battleship;  a  year  to  make  a  tor¬ 
pedo,  and  at  least  six  months  to  make  anything  that  looks 
like  a  .soldier,”  said  Dr.  Tubbs  after  the  lecture.  His 
position  on  the  war  was  an  ap]))!!)!  to  he  fair  and  not  lay 
the  trouble  at  the  feet  of  Kaiser  Wilhelm  11.  or  any 
one  man. 
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THE  MOUNTAIN  "queen 
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THE  FAIR  BANDIT 


By  “PAWNEE  JACK” 

(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  YII  (continued) 

•  He  had  worked  hard  to  save  liis  money.  It  was  the 
poor,  half-starved  workman  who  had  worked  to  saA^e  for 
him  the  riches  he  enjoyed,  but  not  himself.  Oh,  no !  He 
'did  not  know  Avhat  it  meant  to  work  hard,  but  his  slaves 
knew.  Men  Avho  drudged  from  morning  until  night,  that 
he  might  prosper,  men  wlio  lived  on  the  coarsest  of  fare, 
that  he  might  enjoy  the  best  the  land  afforded.  Ah,  they 
knew,  they  understood  the  true  meaning  of  toil  and  pov¬ 
erty.  But  he — Avell,  what  did  he  know? 

‘‘I  want  ray  child !”  was  his  constant  cry.  “And  this 
Belle  Bouton,  this  ffend  in  woman’s  form,  she  has  her  hid¬ 
den  away  in  her  mountain  retreat,  where  I  shall  never  see 
her,  unless  I  part  with  some  of  my  cherished  hoard.  Ah, 
but  I  will  not.  I  will  not.  Let  her  keep  her  if  she  will; 
let  her  keep  her  there  until  she  is  old  and  gray,  but  she 
shall  have  no  money  of  mine.  x\h,  what  am  I  saying?” 
with  a  sudden  bitter  laugh. 

“She  cannot  keep  her,  she  cannot,  for  Silver  Spur  wants 
her  for  his  bride,  and  he  has  gold,  so  much  of  it.  I  must 
have  her  back  again,  I  must!”  -■  ^ 

It  was  plain  to  be  seen  that  Harvey  Gorman  loved 
money  far  better  than  he  loA’ed  his  child,  and  he  was 
anxious  for  her  union  with  Silver  Spur.  He  wanted  her 
back  solely  to  give  her  into  the  arms  of  the  renegade  and 
desperado  whose  wealth  was  said  to  be  fabulous. 

Suddenly  he  laughed  softly  to  himself. 

“I  believe  I  can  Avin  after  all,”  he  said,  his  eyes  gloAving, 
his  nostrils  spreading,  “and  she  Avill  neA^er  belicA^e  that  I 
have  laid  a  trap  for  her  until  she  tumbles  into  it.  After 
that  I  do  not  care.  I  am  deteimined  to  have  Lorretta 
back,  no  matter  Avhat  I  am  forced  to  do  at  the  time,  I  Avill 
have  her;  and  once  she  is  Avith  me,  I  can  defy  that  woman.” 
Belle  Bouton,  standing  alone  like  a  sentinel  beside  the 
huge  rock  on  the  mountainside,  saw  a  solitary  form  ad¬ 
vancing,  bearing  a  white  flag  in  his  hands.  She  laughed 
softly  to  herself,  for  she  knew  it  was  from  Harvey  Gor¬ 
man. 

When  the  bearer  was  within  hailing  distance  she  stopped 
him. 

^^lat  would  you  have  here,  fellow  ?”  she  asked,  in  her 
clear,  ringing  voice.  “Do  you  not  know  that  you  are  in 
the  abode  of  Belle  Bouton,  the  bandit  queen?  No  one  who 
ever  enter.«»  here  has  been  knoAAm  to  return  from  whence 
tho\  came,  an  1  you  are  indeed  a  daring  felloAv  to  dare  face 
me  here.” 

“I  came  from  Harvey  Gorman,  fair  lady,”  was  the  on- 


sAA'er.  “He  wislies  you  to  restore  to  him  the  beautiful  Lor¬ 
retta,  the  daughter  you  stole  from  him  a  feAv  davs  since, 
and  he  will  do  AAmat'is  right  by  you.” 

“Ha,  ha,  ha  I”  the  bandit  queen  laughed,  “and  do  you 
for  a  single  moment  believe  that  Belle  Bouton  is  foolish 
enough  to  belieAo  Av^hat  you  say  to  her  ?  Do  you  think  she 
Avill  be  foolish  enough  to  alloAV  this  beautiful  maiden  of 
Avhom  you  speak  to  return  to  her  father  AA'hen  she  knows 
he  Avould  never  keep  his  Avord?  Belle  Bouton  is  far  too 
cunning  to  be  caught  in  such  a.  trap,  and  when  Harvey 
Gorman  sees  fit  to  return  to  the  poor,  lialf-starA'ed  AA’ork- 
men  in  his  employ  the  money  of  Avhich  he  has  robbed 
them,  he  shall  have  his  child,  but  not  before.  I  do  not 
Avant  his  money,  for  I  haA^e  enough  of  my  OAvn.  Why,  T 
could  lay  a  path  of  sihnr  from  here  to 'the  North  Pole  if 
SO  I  Avished.  I  could'melt  gold  and  precious  jewels  in  my 
Avine  every  day  and  not  miss  them.  But  it  is  only  fair, 
only  just,  that  he  should  return  to  the  poor  the  money  of 
which  he  has  robbed  them.  When  he  is  ready  to  agree  to 
my  terms  then  I  shall  be  only  too  glad  to  restore  to  him 
his  daughter.  Until  that  time  she  shall  remain  here  a 
prisoner.” 


“But  Mr.  Gorman  Avill  give  you  the  money  the  moment 
his  child  is  safe  with  him,”  the  messenger  argued  vainly. 
“You  may  rest  assured  of  that.  He  is  an  honorable  man.” 

“All  men  of  his  stamp  are  honorable  Avhen  they  are 
forced  to.  be,”  the  mountain  queen  replied  Avith  a  shrug 
of  her  shapely  shoulders.  “I  knoAA^  for  I  haA'e  dealt  with 
them  all  my  life,  and  I  can  only  repeat  Avhat  I  said  in  the 
beginning — Avhen  he  sees  fit  to  restore  to  the  poor  men  the 
money  he  has  deliberately  stolen  from  them,  then  I  will 
do  the  same  by  him,  and  restore  his  daughter  to  him.  That 
is  all  I  can  do,  all  I  Avill  do,  and  you  may  tell  him  so  for 


me 


Harvey  Gorman’s  messenger  hesitated  a  moment.  He 
knew  as  well  as  did  the  one  who  sent  him,  hoAv  all  his  plans 
had  failed  and  he  ground  his  teeth  in  silent  rage.  “But 
of  Avhat  use  was  it  ?”  he  asked  himself.  There  she  stood 
before  him  in  the  rocky  pass,  the  fearless  bandit  queen 
whose  hand  Avas  so  firm  and  steady,  Avhose  aim  was  so  sure 
and  what  m.an  had  the  courage  to  attempt  to  pass  her? 

The  man  never  lived  who  dared  do  that  and  lie  wiselv 
remained  where  he  was. 


dare  not  make  thp  attempt  to  enter  the  abode  of 
Belle  Bouton,”  she  called  out  to  hi^n.  ‘Tor  well  you  know 
that  no  man  has  ever  been  bold  enough  to  do  that.  \nd 
if  liu  did  his  life  paid  the  penally.  ,Xo,  n.(nm  to  him.  to 
tlie  one  who  sent  you  hero,  and  give  to  him  the  mesMge 
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I  V.  :u>!t  to  vour  caiv  sent  by  me.  He  know.s  Belle  Bouton 
>  ♦  ”  omni<rh  tc=  n'alize  that  whatever  slie  says,  she  means. 

A!i.  how  f(x>ush  men  are.  They  think  because  I  am  a 
w  :;.,in  I  am  easy  to  conquer.  No,  the  fair  Lorretta  shall 
not  siM*  her  homo  again  until  the  gold  1  ask  for  is  in  the 
hands  of  the  poor  and  needy.’’ 


CHATTER  VIII.  , 

RESTORE  TO  ME  MY  CHILD  AXD  YOU  SHALL  CLAIM  HER 
%  HAND.’’ 

Harvey  Gorman  was  frantic  when  his  messenger  re¬ 
turned  to  him  with  the  mountain  queen’s  repl}".  He 
vowed  he  would  kill  her  with  his  own  hand,  that  he  would 
organize  a  party  of  fearless  men  who  would  invade  her  re¬ 
treat  and  take  possession  of  the  place.  She  should  not 
have  her  way  this  time,  he  swore. 

‘‘Mv  advice  is  to  let  her  alone,”  the  man  who  had  car- 
T;'  ried  tlie  flag  of  truce  to  the  fearless  woman  said,  shaking 
ttK.his  head  gravely,  “^‘for  she  is  not  a  vs^oman  to  stand  any 
ItW  nonsense.  I  would  not  encounter  her  for  all  the  gold  you 
|j'  possess,  Mr.  Gorman,  for  she  is  brave  and  bold  as  a  lion. 
I  would  far  rather  fight  a  man  than  this  woman,  whose 
%  aim  Is  said  to  be  so  sure,  whose  hand  is  so  steady.  No,  I 
will  not  be  one  of  your  party,  for  no  matter  how  many 
men  you  have  with  j’ou,  she  is  sure  to  conquer  you.” 

'  ^^'ou  are  a  coward !”  Harvey  Gorman  foamed,  his  lips 

white  with  rage,  ‘^and  you  ’would  do  better  to  pose  as  a 
squa'w  than  a  man.  I  will  have  my  daughter  if  I  have  to 
shoot  this  Belle  Bouton  down  with  my  own  hands !  And 
she  shall  never  touch  a  dollar  of  my  mone}^  either,  blame 
her !  It  i.^  a  pretty  pass  when  a  man  has  to  pay  an  outlaw 
I  for  the  privilege  of  having  his  own  child  with  him,  and  it 
is  high  time  that  she  was  taught  a  lesson  she  will  not  soon 
forget !  She  has  robbed,  stolen — ay,  murdered,  and  for 
\  years — in  fact,  ever  since  I  have  been  in  this  part  of  the 
i  West  the  name  of  Belle  Bouton  has  been  a  terror  to  every 
!  one.  Xow  I  am  determined  to  hunt  her  down  and  con- 

i 

quer  her !” 

\  ‘T  fear  you  will  find  it  the  hardest  task  of  your  life,  Mr. 
Gorman,”  the  man  replied,  politely,  but  with  a  grave  shake 
of  the  head,  “foV  she  will  never  be  conquered,  and  I  for  one 
must  decline  to  be  one  of  the  band  to  hunt  her  down.  One 
of  my  reasons  is  that  she  is  a  woman,  and  I  would  never 
rai.se  my  hand  to  injure  her;  the  other  is,  I  think  she  is 
,  more  sinned  again.st  than  sinning,,  and  every  man  ad¬ 
mires  a  brave  woman.  VTiile  she  is  no  doubt  wrong  in  a 
great  many  things,  she  is  also  right  in  others.  I - ” 

The  rich  ranch  owner  whose  vast  wealth  had  always  en- 
ahWi  him  to  make  mere  puppets  of  the  men  with  whom 
came  in  contact  listened  in  dumb  amazement.  It  was 

if 

v  e  fir*;!  time  that  any  man  had  ever  refused  to  aid  him  in 
-A  and  though  they  were  but  poorly  paid,  yet 

T' '  •  "  ■  ]]  ^eemerl  to  fear  him,  much  as  they  disliked  him. 
-  rU  fellow,  however,  .so  plain  and  out.spoken,  was  a  puzzle, 
for  thp  moment  he  was  unable  to  speak.  The  next 
’ .  iryitarii  !;<■•  re'c-vercd  his  power  of  speech,' and,  taking  a  step 

1  '  erd  lino  ‘i--  rsi-'-d  his  clenched  fist  on  high  to  strike 

! 

'  <  ■  I  "  r  iiproand.  “( let  out,  you  hulking  cow- 

*  !  ^0  ..  -.’e  ly'tl  a  man,  you  are  a  wjuaw !  Never  sliow 


your  face  here  again,  for,  by  heaven,  if  you  ever  do.  I’ll 
have  you  shot  down  as  I  would  a  dog!  Get  out  now  be¬ 
fore  1  forget  myself  and  knock  you  down  !’’ 

Without  a  word  the  man  who  had  served  him  faithfully 
and  well  for  so  many  long  years  left  his  presence,  and  the 
rich  ranch  owner,  left  alone,  stormed  and  raved  like  a 
madman  for  a  few  moments.  And  then  he  calmed  down 
and  began  to  think  of  a  way  out. 

‘T  have  it,”  he  said,  with  a  Ioav  chuckle  of  delight  while 
he  shrugged  his  shoulders  in  wicked  glee.  “He  is  just 
the  one.  He  is  poor,  lie  needs  money,  and  he  is  madly 
in  love  with  Lorretta.  Ah,  my  fine,  handsome  Harry,  as 
they  call  you,  we  shall  soon  see  if  I  cannot  bring  you  to 
my  terms !” 

Harry  Payne,  sitting  alone  in  his  log  cabin  on  the 
mountainside  that  night,  was  surprised  to  receive  a  mes¬ 
sage  from  Harvey  Gorman,  the  father  of  the  girl  he  loved, 
bidding  him  come  to  his  ranch  at  once.  "Wliile  he  was 
puzzled  at  such  a  summons,  yet  he  lost  no  time  in  obeying 
him,  for  he  was  anxious  to  know  what  it  meant.  It  was 
the  first  time  tlie  rich  ranch  owner  had  in  any  way  con¬ 
descended  to  notice  him,  and  he  wondered  at  it,  yet  he  did 
not  hesitate  about  going. 

“It  is  sometliing  very  strange,  however,”  he  said  to  him¬ 
self,  crumpling  the  message  in  his  hands,  his  dark  eyes 
filled  with  a  thoughtful  light.  “Why  should  he  send  for 
me  now  when  he  has  always  been  a  bitter  enemy  to  me?' 
I  cannot  understand  it.  Ah,  well,  it  will  do  no  harm  to 
see  him  at  any  rate.” 

The  young  man  was  filled  with  surprise  when  he  heard 
the  whole  story  from  the  lips  of  the  rich  ranch  owner 
himself.  He  had  not  yet  learned  that  the  girl  he  loved 
had  been  stolen  away  by  the  bandit  queen,  and  he  at  once 
decided  to  rescue  her,  not  knowing  that  he  was  doing  ex¬ 
actly  what  Haiwey  Gorman  wished  him  to  do. 

“T  will  bring  her  back  to  you,”  he  said  between  his  set 
teeth,  “and  it  will  not  be  my  fault  if  I  do  not  restore  her 
to  you.  I  would  give  my  life  to  see  her  happy,  and  no  one 
knows  it  better  than  you,  Harvey  Gorman.” 

“If  you  will  aid  me  you  will  never  regret  it,”  the  ranch 
owner  said  slowly.  “Restore  to  me  my  daughter  and  you 
shall  claim  her  hand.” 

A  wild,  glad  throb  of  joy  caused  Harry  Payne’s  heart 
to  leap  within  his  breast. 

“I  vdll  do  it,”  he  said,  and  his  eyes  glistened  while  his 
breath  came  thick  and  fast.  “I  will  do  it,  and  she  shall  be 
mine,  this  beautiful  Lorretta  shall  be  mine.” 

“You  say  that  you  will  give  your  daughter’s  hand  to  me 
in  maiTiage,”  he  said,  his  dark  eyes  seeking  the  face  of 
Harvey  Gorman."  ^^ut  how  am  I  to  know  that  you  mean 
what  you  say?  I  cannot  take  your  bare  word  for  it,  and 
lam  not  sure  that  you  mean  what  you  say.” 

“Do  you  mean  that  you,  a  mere  outcast,  as  I  might  say, 
dare  doubt  my  word  ?”  the  rich  ranch  owiier  said,  his  face 
growing  scarlet  'with  rage.  “Do  you  nu  '■  /to  say  that  I 
am  in  any  way  deceiving  you?  I  hnv('  -Id  you  that  if 
you  will  restore  to  mo  my  child  you  shall  have  both  her 
lieart  and  hand.  For  I  know,”  with  a  low,  chuckling 
laugh,  “that  slie  has  given  you  her  h('arl,  lliereforc  1  give 
you  her  hand.  What  more  can  you  ask?” 

(To  be  Conti nuedj 


ITEMS  OF  INTEREST 


BOYS  KILL  BEAK  AXD  CEB. 

Hunting  near  Newberry,  Mich.,  with  liarclly  an  expecta¬ 
tion  of  finding  game  any  larger  than  partridge,  Charles 
and  Leo  Smith,  Newberry  boys,  accompanied  by  a  small 
dog,  were  surprised  to  see  a  black  bear  cub  in  a  tree. 
The  animal  was  promptly  shot.  No  sooner  liad  the  car¬ 
cass  tumbled  to  the  ground  than  the  mother  bear  ap¬ 
peared,  growling  savagely.  Bruin  w’as  attacked  by  the 
dog.  The  youngsters  blazed  away  with  their  guns  loaded 
with  fine  shot.  With  a  bellow  of  rage  the  bear  made 
for  the  lads.  The  boys  stood  their  ground,  recharged  their 
guns,  this  time  with  buckshot,  and  fired  again.  The  bear 
fell  lifeless. 

/ 

ATE  5,000  STOLEN  PIES. 

The  world's  greatest  pie  eater  was  unearthed  recently 
in  Garfield,  N.  J.  In  four  short  months  he  has,  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  indignant  former  owner  of  the  pies,  consumed : 
1,000  apple  pies,  1,000  mince  pies,  500  peach  pies,  500 
cocoanut  pies,  1,500  miscellaneous  pics ;  or,  turning  from 
the  artistic  to  the  material,  pies  worth  just  $1,024.15. 

This  st;inding  broad  pie  eater,  whose  record  Garfield 
offers  to  the  world,  is  John  Kassica,  according  to  Karol 
Klieziuki,  a  Passaic  baker,  u'ho  thinks  John's  talents  con¬ 
stitute  a  menace  to  society  and  eonsequeiitly  has  had  him 
arrested. 

Klieziuki  said  Kassica  had  been  in  his  employ  from 
June  to  October,  and  it  uas  not  until  after  he  left  that 
the  baker  discovered  he  bad  been  entertaining  a  gustatory 
genius.  Investigation  showed  him,  he  said,  that  John  had 
been  eating  pie  for  breakfast,  dinner  and  supper,  with  a 
few  thrown  in  for  morning  and  afternoon  snack.  John, 
with  the  effectiveness  and  determination  of  a  German 
army  machine,  and  without  any  ostentation  at  all,  had 
been  devouring  about  forty-one  pies  a  day  for  onb  hundred 
and  twenty  days. 

Kassica  denies  he  yio.sscs.-ics  the  extraordinary  talents 
ascribed  to  him.  lie  Avas  arrested,  however,  and  Avill  go 
to  the  grand  jury. 


BELLET  WOUNDS. 

The  bullet  covered  witli  hard  nickel  now  in  use  makes 
the  surgeon’s  task  very  simple,  as  a  rule,  .says  Answers. 
Formerly,  when  large  bullets  of  .soft  lead  were  used,  the 
soldier’s  lot  was  not  a  very  happy  one.  These  often  broke 
up  inside  the  t>ody,.  shattered  bones,  and  frequentlv  re¬ 
mained  embedded  in  the  muscles,  hones  and  other 
parts. 

The  result  was  sh*w-healing,  festering  wounds  which 
kept  the  .soldier  ill  for  i  long  time.  J'he  modern,  long, 
slender  bullet  generally  passes  through  the  body  without 
«loing  any  vital  injury.  Even  when  it  goes  through  the  in¬ 
testines,  flip  stomaeh,  tlie  kidneys,  etc.,  the  wound  elo.ses 
without  any  ver}’  .serious  after-con.sequenccs.  A  good  deal, 


however,  depends  on  ■'circumstances.  If  the  soldier’s  stom¬ 
ach  is  empty — as  it  generally  is  in  a  battle — .so  much  the 
better  for  him  when  he  gets  a  bullet  through  it. 

When  he  is  tired  and  half-.staning,  however,  the  shock 
is  Aery  great,  and  he  may  become  utterly  helpless  from  a 
slight  Avound.  A  curious  fact,  difficult  to  explain,  i.s  that 
a  buUct  fired  at  a  range  of  300  to  600  yards  has  more 
penetrating  poAver  tlian  one  fired  at  a  range  under  or  oA'er 
that  distance.  In  the  former  case  it  jxisses  through  the 
bone  AA’ithont  doing  A'cry  much  damage;  in  the  latter  it 
shatters  the  bone  and  makes  recoveiy  sIoav.  A  ricochet  ting 
bullet  causes  a  A'ery  bad  Avouiid  as  a  rule.  Small  as  it  is, 
if  a  bullet  strikes  a  large  bone,  like  the  hip,  it  gives  a  bloAv 
like  that  of  a  eroAvbar. 

We  are  hearing  a  great  deal  about  dum-dum  bullets 
in  this,  as  in  all  Avar.y  both  sides  making  charges  against 
one  another.  The  probability  i.s  that  neither  side  is  using 
them.  The  bullet  now  in  use  consists  of  a  core  of  load 
covered  Avith  a  hard  nickel  case. 


AUSTKALIA  BUILDS  ITS  PABLIAMENT  A 

PALACE. 

When  the  time  comes  for  the  transference  of  Australia's 
national  Parliament  from  its  present  temporary  abode  in 
Melbourne  to  the  Federal  caiutal  city  of  Canberra,  there 
Avill  be  a  iialacc  AA’aiting  to  receive  it.  Recognizing  the 
great  possibilities  of  the  commonwealth,  and  the  proba¬ 
bility  that  there  Avill  be  an  ir.erea.sed  mimbcr  of  members 
;scnt  to  the  national  Parliament,  ]movision  is  being  made 
ill  the  new  luiildiiig  for  accommodating  3<M)  members  in 
the  Douse  of  BepresentatiA’cs  and  150  in  the  Senate.  At 
prc.seiit  there  are  only  thirty-six  members  in  the  Senate 
.md  double  that  number  in  the  House  of  liepR\sentatives. 

B'liilc  the  ultimate  cost  of  the  building  may  be  expected 
to  exceed  $5,000,000,  only  a  quarter  of  that  amount  i.s  sot 
doAvn  as  the  first  ex])eiidituie.  Tlie  fact  that  Avomen  have 
the  vote  in  Australia  and  are  eligible  for  election  to  the 
Federal  Parliament  is  not  overlottkcd  in  the  construction 
of  this  palace.  The  means  of  access  to  the  ehamhors  are 
to  be  so  designed  that  all  members  may  be  able  to  rosjvnid 
lo  a  call  on  three  minutes'  notice.  Approximately  S.OOO 
square  feet  of  space  Avill  be  set  aside  for  the  use  of  th.e 
public  in  the  building,  and  the  libraries  are  to  be  tYm- 
strueted  in  a  Avay  that  Avill  alloAV  of  considerable  expan¬ 
sion,  and  Avith  s])neo  for  250,000  volumes.  .5,000  volumes 
of  ncAvspapers  and  50.000  volumes  of  documents.  Public 
accommodation  Avill  include  reading  rooms,  studies  and 
correspondence  rooms. 

So  that  members  may  obtain  iwivatioii.  14.000  square 
feet  of  space  is  being  devoted  to  billiard  and  other 
I’or  the  official  reporting  of  the  doings  of  the  Parliament 
aliout  tAventy  rooms  will  hp  set  apart.  Both  rhamlvrs. 
the  .Senate  and  the  House  of  Repre.‘;rntatiAes,  are  to  K' 
Avilhin  easy  access  of  each  other. 
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DICKER!  NO  blCK 

- OR - 

THE  LUCKY  BOY  TRADER 


By  DICK  ELLISON 


(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  V  (continued) 

*‘Gosh  !’^  gasped  Farmer  Jones,  his  eyes  fairly  bulging. 

He  felt  like  inviting  Wright  to  get  behind  him  and  give 
him  a  few  kicks,  but  he  said  nothing,  and  Wright  drove 
away. 

Tlien  he  went  around  behind  the  barn,  looked  at  some  of 
the  hawk’s  feathers  that  were  scattered  around  the  spot 
wliefe  Dick  shot  him,  and  figured  up  how  dearly  he  had 
paid  for- the  death  of  that  bird. 

“Gosh  I  But  that  boy  got  the  best  of  me  twice !”  he 
muttered.  “First  he  sold  me  a  aig-sucking  dog,  and  to 
think  I  didn't  know  a  game  chicken  when  I  had  one.” 

He  told  his  wife  about  it,  and  she  remarked  sarcas¬ 
tically  that  he  ought  to  go  to  school  again  and  learn  some¬ 
thing. 

“Well,  I  liaven’t  bought  any  egg-sucking  dog,”  she 
snapped  back. 

“Xo;  but  you  bragged  mightily  on  the  dog  when  I  got 
it;  said  it  was  a  much  better  dog  than  the  other  one  that 
was  poisoned,  and,  by  gosh,  he  is,  and  you’ve  been  raising 
chickens  all  your  life,  and  didn’t  know  how  to  keep  a  dog 
from  sucking  aigs.” 

‘^"es,  and  you  didn’t  know  how  to  bait  a  chicken  hawk 
so  as  to  shoot  him,”  she  retorted,  and  so  it  was  something 
of  a  snapping  match  between  the  old  couple  for  an  hour 
or  two. 

“The  first  thing  you  know,”  she  added,  “Dick  Double¬ 
day  will  come  out  here  and  swap  an  old  tin  spoon  for  your 
Sunday  suit  of  clothes.” 

That  was  too  much  for  the  old  man,  so  he  snorted  and 
went  out  to  the  barn  to  think  over  the  strange  things  that 
lie  sometimes  ran  up  against. 

A  few  evenings  after  that  Dick’s  grandmother  called  at 
the  cottage  to  see  his  mother. 

She  was  just  a  little  bit  excited  over  something. 

She  turned  to  Mrs.  Doubleday  and  said: 

“('lara,  your  father  has  just  heard  that  Dick  1ms  been 
engaged  in  cock-fighting,  and  that  is  against  the  law,  you 
know.  He  is  awfully  afraid  that  the  boy  will  break  into 
jail,  and  he  told  me  to  come  over  and  see  you  about  it. 
He  that  he  ought  to  be  strapped  over  the  foot  of  the 
and  rawluded.” 

Mr^.  Doubleday  called  Dick  in  and  asked  him  about  it. 

Ihck  explained  how  Mose  Wright  had  pitted  the  Black 
cw'k  against  his  own  best  game  chicken  just  to  see 
1,0  V  luut'h  tlicre  was  in  him,  and  that  was  all 

ih-r  * k'H^'ljliiig  Ik*  whs  engaged  in. 

“Aiid  if  grandfather  doesn't  do  anything  worse  than 


that  he  wdll  be  pretty  sure  to  reach  heaven,  if  Gabriel  will 
let  a  man  like  him  get  through  at  all.” 

“Dick !  Dick  I”  exclaimed  his  mother.  “Shut  up.  Don’t 
say  another  -word.” 

“All  right,  mother;  but  it  makes  me  mad  when-grand- 
father  believes  everything  bad  about  me  tliat  anybody  tells 
him.  If  any  one  should  come  along  and  say  that  I  poisoned 
a  whole  family  he  would  straightaway  believe  it,  and  send^ 
grandmother  over  here  to  tell  you  to  punish  me.” 

He  then  turned  to  his  grandmother  and  told  her  how  he 
came  by  the  game  chicken,  and  how  he  had  traded  it  ofif 
to  Mose  Wright  for  four  fine  hens  and  eight  dollars  in 
cash. 

The  old  lady  was  astonished. 

She  turned  to  Clara,  and  asked  her  about  it.  ^ 

“Yes,  mother,”  she  replied,  “and  they  are  the  finest 
hens  I’ve  got  on  the  place.” 

She  led  her  out  into  the  little  rear  yard  and  pointed  the 
hens  out  to  her. 

“Dick,  you  haven’t  done  anything  wrong,”  said  the  old 
lady,  patting  him  on  the  shoulder.^  “I  wisli  you  could 
make  such  a  trade  every  day  in  the  week.” 

“So  do  I,  grandma,”  he  laughed;  “but  grandfather 
would  say  it  was  awfully  wicked.” 

“Oh,  he  didn’t  hear  of  it  in  that  way.  He  heard  it  en¬ 
tirely  different.” 

“Oh,  yeg;  and  he  believed  it,  too.  He  believes  an3'i;hing 
bad  about  me  and  nothing  good.  I  heard  old  man  Winslow 
say  one  day  that  Deacon  Morris  wasn’t  a  saint  when  he 
was  a  young  man,  and  I  don’t  believe  that  he  is  a  saint 
now.” 

Again  his  mother  called  him  to  order,  and  Dick  went 
out  of  the  house  to  avoid  beiug  tempted  to  say  something 
worse  about  the  old  man. 

The  news  w'ent  all  over  Danbury  of  the  shrewd  trade 
Dick  had  made  with  the  dog  and  the  game  cliicken,  and 
there  w'as  a  great  deal  of  laughter  over  it. 

The  laugh  was  at  Jones’  expense,  and  the  old  farmer  be¬ 
came  quite  sore  over  it. 

One  day  Joe  Bankhead,  who  kept  a  livery  stable  in  Dan¬ 
bury,  said  to  Dick; 

“They  tell  me  that  you  are  pretty  good  on  a  trade,  par¬ 
ticularly  in  dogs  and  chickens?” 

“Yes,”  said  Dick;  “but  I’d  like  to  try  my  hand  on  a 
horse  swap.” 

“Have  you  got  a  horse  you  want  to  swap?”  tlio  stablo- 
mau  asked. 
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but  I  tliouglit  maybt*  you  hail  an  old  liorse  you’d 
like  to  lot  rue  try  my  hand  on.” 

“By  (Jeorge,  I  have,  Dick!  I’ve  got  a  horse  tliat  T  can’t 
do  a  thing  with  on  account  of  liis  kicking.  He  has  broken 
tip  two  buggies  for  me;  but  for  tliat  habit  he  would  be 
worth  a  hundred  dollars  easily.  As  it  is,  I  can’t  sell  him 
for  twenty-five  dollars.  If  you  can  trade  him  off  I’ll  divide 
profits  with  you.” 

“All  right,”  said  Dick.  “I  don’t  know  much  about 
horees.  WTiy  don’t  you  break  him  from  kicking?” 

“I’ve  tried  to,  but  can’t.  He  just  kicks  everything  to 
pieces.  I  understand  that  you  broke  *a  dog  from  sucking 
eggs  by  filling  his  mouth  full  of  red  pepper.  Can’t  you 
think  of  some  way  to  break  a  horse  from  kicking?” 

“I  don’t  know,  Mr.  Bankhead.  It  is  as  natural  for  a 
horse  to  kick  as  it  is  for  a  billygoat  to  butt.” 

“Yes,  I  believe  it  is.  I’ve  beeu  handling  horses  all  my 
life,  and  have  seen  many  of  them  who  were  never  known 
to  kick,  but  I  can’t  say  that  for  billygoats.  Those  animals 
play  at  butting,  for  I’ve  seen  them  butt  good-naturedly 
when  it  wasn’t  a  fight  at  all.  This  horse  I’ye  got  seems 
to  be  in  bad  humor  all  the  time  except  when  he  is  eating. 
As  soon  as  I  hitch  him  up  to  some  kind  of  a  vehicle  he 
wants  to  kick  things  to  pieces.” 

“Well,  I’ll  think  about  it,  Mr.  Bankhead,  and  see  what 
I  can  do  with  him,”  and  with  that  he  turned  away,  leaving 
the  liver}Tnan  chuckling  to  himself  at  the  youth’s  serious 
way  of  treating  the  matter. 

Down  at  the  railroad  cleiDot  there  was  an  pfd  wooden¬ 
legged  man  who  kept  a  cake  and  fruit  stand.  They  called 
him  ‘‘Uncle  Jack.”  /  '  f 

He  was  an  old  gray-bearded  fellow  who  was  fond  of 
talking  with  the  boys. 

One  day  he  told  Dick  that  when  he  was  a  young  man  he 
had  belonged  to  a  circus  company,  and  it  was  his  business 
to  train  horses  and  break  them  in,  and  that  there  was  noth¬ 
ing  in  the  world  tluat  he  didn’t  know  about  horses. 

Dick  remembered  that  and  went  down  to  see  him. 

He  asked  him  if  he  could  tell  him  how  to  break  a  horse 
from  kicking. 

“Why,  yes,”  said  he.  “There  is  nothing  easier.  You 
should  never  wliip  a  horse  in  trying  to  teach  him  anything 
or  break  him  from  a  vicious  habit.” 

“Vrell,  you  know  Joe  Bankhead,  don’t  you.  Uncle  Jack?” 

“Yes,  of  course  I  do.  I  know  everybody  in  Danbury.” 

“Well,  lip  has  a  horse  that  kicks  things  to  pieces  everv 
time  they  hitch  him  up.  He  told  me  yesterday  that  if  he 
could  break  him  from  that  habit  he  would  be  worth  a  hun¬ 
dred  dollars ;  as  it  is,  he  can’t  get  twenty-five  dollars  for 
him :  in  fact,  nobody  wants  him.”  [ 

“I  can  brf'ak  liim  mighty  quick,”  said  the  old  man. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

now  DICK  DOUnLEPAY  STRUCK  IT  RICH  IN^  A  HORSE  TRADE. 

“Xow,  look  here.  Uncle  Jack,”  said  Dick,  “.Mr.  Bank- 
head  told  me  that  if  I  could  swap  that  horse  he  would 
divide  with  me  what  I  could  make  out  of  the  trade,  and  if 
you  will  break  him  from  kicking  I’ll  divide  with  yoiu” 
“All  right,”  said  the  old  man.  “I  can  break  him  from 
kicking  inside  of  thirty  minutes  so  that  he  wouldn’t  even 


kick  if  a  horse-tly  tackled  his  liind  legs.  V®ii  gfct 
about  fifty  feet  of  rope,  take  the  horse  down  to  your  home, 
and  into  the  back  yard.  I’ll  .show  you  a  trick.” 

“Uncle  Jack,  I  don’t  know  how  I  could  get  hold  of  so 
much  rope,  for  I  can’t  buy  it,  as  1  haven’t  got  the  money.” 

“Hasn’t  your  mother  got  a  good  clothesline?’’ 

“Yes;  she  has  a  good  one;  we  haven’t  had  it  but  three 
or  four  months,  but  is  that  strong  enough  ?” 

“Yes,  I  guess  it  is,  unless  it  is  rotten.” 

“Oh,  it  isn’t  rotten.  She  never  leaves  it  out  in  the 
rain.” 

“All  right.  Late  to-morrow  afternoon  you  take  the 
horse  down  to  your  home,  and  I’ll  hobble  up  there,  and 
show  you  how  it  is  done.” 

Dick  returned  home  and  told  his  mother  about  it. 

“Why,  Dick,”  his  mother  said,  “Mr.  Bankhead  was  ju.st 
having  some  fun  with  3’ou.  If  3’ou  go  to  fooling  with  a 
kicking  horse  you’ll  get  hurt.” 

“Oh,  Uncle  Jack  says  he  can  break  a  horse  of  the  habit 
in  half  an  hour.  He  was  a  trainer  in  a  circus  when  he 
was  a  young  man.  He  got  his  leg  broken  in  a  smash-up 
on  a  railroad  and  had  to  leaAn  the  business.  He  is  a  good 
friend  of  mine,  and  seems  to  like  me  better  than  he  does 
any  of  the  boys  in  town.  I  am  going  back  to  Mr.  Bank- 
head  and  ask  him  to  let  me  have  the  horse  for  a  day  or 
two.” 

“Dick,  you  must  be  careful.  I’ve  heard  of  many  people 
being  killed  bv  vicious  horses.” 

Dick  Avent  to  see  the  liveryman  and  said  to  him : 

“Mr.  Bankhead,  Avill  you  let  me  have  that  kicking  horse 
a  couple  of  houra  or  so  this  afternoon  ?  I  want  to  see  what 
I  can  do  Avith  him.” 

“All  right,  Dick.  He’ll  ride  easy  enough,  but  don’t  try 
to  hitch  him  up  to  an3dhing  or  he’ll  kick  it  to  pieces.” 

“All  right,”  and  he  had  a  saddle  put  on  the  horse.  Dick 
rode  him  down  to  his  home,  which  Avas  almost  on  the  out- 
skirts  of  the  village. 

There  he  found  old  Uncle  Joe  waiting  for  him. 

The  old  man  had  the  clothesline  and  Avas  getting  it  in 
shape. 

Plis  method  was  that  practiced  by  the  trainers  for 
Raney,  the  great  horse  tamer.  He  simply  made  a  short 
halter  for  the  horse’s  head,  making  it  wrap  tAvic-e  around 
his  nose,  and  then  ran  a  loop  down  under  the  fetlock  of  the 
horse’s  hind  feet. 

Dick  Avatched  him  closely. 

When  everything  AA'as  ready  the  old  man  took  up  a  stick 
and  tickled  the  horse’s  hind  legs.  He  kicked  AA'ith  a  vi¬ 
ciousness  that  Avas  startling. 

He  got  the  full  force  of  it  on  his  oavii  nose,  and  it 
caused  him  to  glance  around  in  evident  pain. 

The  old  man  kept  aggravating  him  to  make  him  kick, 
and  every  time  he  got  the  full  force  of  it  on  his  nose. 

At  last  the  horse  tumbled  to  the  fact  that  he  was  kick¬ 
ing  himself,  and  Avhen  he  had  done  so  a  half  dozen  times 
he  had  enough. 

The  old  man  couldn’t  provoke  him  into  kicking  again. 

“Well.  I’ll  be  hanged  !’’  exclaimed  I>iek.  “All  vou  have 
to  do  is  just  to  shoAv  him  that  he  punisbes  himself  when 
he  kicks.” 

(To  be  continued) 
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Canada  will  immediately  increase  the  number  of  men 
under  arms  to  91,000,  Premier  Borden  announced  re¬ 
cently.  Fifty  thousand  will  be  sent  fonvard  as  requisi¬ 
tioned.  Shortly  17,000  will  be  dispatched  to  England, 
and  by  a  subsequent  enlistment  the  total  number  will  be 
brought  up  to  108,000  before  'the  end  of  the  year.  The 
men  who  leave  shortly  include  engineers,  signal  service 
and  cvcle  companies,  service  corps,  field  ambulance,  am¬ 
munition  park  and  supply  column. 


Baymond  Lucas,  ten  3'ears  old,  may  die  of  injuries  he 
rr-.'-eived  at  O.xford,  Kan.,  when  he  was  dragged  back  and 
forth  across  the  Midland  Valley  tracks  by  a  calf  he  had 
r''.ped.  He  failed  to  untie  the  rope  from  his  body  before 
};  •  caught  the  3'oung  animal.  Cowboy  roping  exhibitions 
iiave  ied  the  l>ovs  to  vie  with  each  other  in  contests  witli 
tl;;  lariat.  One  tried  to  rope  a  motorcycle  rider  and  a 
ff'THfV'  a/!eid<^^*r.t  was  narrowly  averted.  Several  boys  have 
iu<sp#^nde'^l  from  .®chool  for  attempting  to  rope  every- 
tl  ing  frv»rn  the  teacher  to  the  gate  post. 


'i  /'hnra  '"T  of  the  armament  of  modeTTi  warships, 
wL)-  ^  r^-  re  and  more  n'quirefl  a  deck  arrangement  as  un- 
oS-'  '  1  a  p‘;^-'n;le,  j.H  having  a  direct  cfTect  upon  the 
r.:i  -r<*f  rr.rncd  hv  the  vessel.-^.  It  was  possible 

-/  f’'riit'-d  SialcR  l)atl IcHhijjr;  Oklahoma 
igh  tlw  adoption  of  oil  futd,  to  groiij) 


all  the  boilers  under  one  stack.  While  the  same  thing 
has  been  found  impossible  in  some  classes  of  ships, 
in  others  of  the  boats  it  has  been  necessary  in  order  to  get 
a  satisfactory  arrangement  with  the  four  center  line  tur¬ 
rets.  The  original  ships  to  employ  a  single  fun¬ 
nel  were  the  Spanish  warships  of  the  Espana 
type. 


Abner  Short,  of  Mountain  Dale,  Ark.,  is  the  champion 
watermelon  eater  of  the  world,  without  a  doubt.  Kecently 
he  offered  to  bet  that  he  could  cat  twO  melons  that  to¬ 
gether  weighed  seventy-five  pounds.  Two  listeners  told 
liim  to  go  ahead,  and  they  would  pay  for  the  melons,  pro¬ 
vided  he  ate  them,  hut  if  he  failed  he  would  have  to  pay 
for  them,  and  pay  them  $10  besides.  Short  agreed  to 
these  terms,  and  witnesses  were  summoned.  The  first 
watermelon  was  devoured  in  fifteen  minutes.  Then  came 
the  second,  somewhat  larger  than  the  first.  Short  cleaned 
this  one  out  in  twenty  minutes.  As  he  tossed  the  last 
strip  of  rind  away  he  looked  the  crowd  over,  and  re¬ 
marked:  ^T^oys,  I  would  like  to  have  some  watermelon; 
really,  I  am  awfully  fond  of  watermelon.”  Anotlicr  large 
one  was  brought,  and  some  one  in  the  ])arty  offered  to 
wager  $25  that  Short  would  not  ho  able  to  eat  il,  but  ho 
did,  in  lo.-^s  iluiii  twenty  niimitc.s,  and  as  lie  had  taken  the 
last  bet  the  $25  was  handed  over  to  him.  He  suffered  no 
ill  effects  from  the  fciist. 
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GOOD  CURRENT  NEWS  ARTICLES 

Eighteen  miles  is  said  to  be  the  longest  distance  at 
which  a  man’s  voice  has  been  heard.  This  occurred  in 
tne  Grand  Canyon  of  Colorado,  where  one  man  shouting 
the  name  ‘‘Bob”  at  one  end  of  the  canyon  was  plainly 
heard  at  the  other  end,  which  is  eighteen  miles  away. 


Mokuweoweo, '  the  most  spectacular  of  Hawaiian  vol¬ 
canoes  and  the  great  summit  crater  of  Mauna  Loa,  is 
again  in  eruption  after  a  long  period  of  quiet.  It  was 
believed  to  be  extinct.  Lava  is  now  flowing  do'wn  the 
mountainside.  No  damage  can  be  done  until  it  reaches 
the  timber  line,  4,000  feet  below  the  crater. 


Tlic  Mutual  Welfare  League,  the  good-conduct  organiza¬ 
tion  of  inmates  of  Auburn  prison,  gave  a  theatrical  per¬ 
formance  Thanksgiving  night  which  the  public  attended 
by  paying  fifty  cents  admission.  The  proceeds  will  be  de¬ 
voted  to  welfare  work  among  convicts.  This  is  the  first 
time  the  general  public  has  been  allowed  to  attend  a  per¬ 
formance  by  the  inmates  on  payment  of  an  admission  fee. 
The  best  actors  among  the  1,400  prisoners  took  part. 


Emilia  Pardo  Bazan  has  announced  that  she  will  start 
in  the  near  future  a  national  campaign  in  favor  of  ivoman 
suffrage.  She  is  the  foremost  woman  Avriter  in  Spain, 
her  literary  achievements  haAung  won  for  her  the  title  of 
countess,  which  was  given  by  King  Alfonso  in  1908.  Spain 
is  one  of  the  three  European  countries  which  have  not  an 
organized  woman  suffrage  movement,  the  other  two  being 
Greece  and  the  grand  duchy  of  Luxemburg. 


“Coin  sweating,”  Avliich  so  often  figures  in  the  Old  Bai¬ 
ley  calendar,  is  a  very,  very  old  crime.  More  than  six  cen¬ 
turies  before  Christ  there  was  a  coin  sweater,  one  Alexan¬ 
der  of  Byzantium.  He  Avas  chief  officer  of  the  public 
treasury  and  he  ama.ssed  an  immense  and  sudden  fortune 
by  “slipping”  the  monev  in  so  skillful  a  manner  that  his 
frauds  could  only  be  di.'^covered  by  weighing.  'I'lic  Bvzan- 
tincH  gave  him  the  nickname  of  “the  File”  from  his  mak¬ 
ing  fuch  de.xtrou8  use  of  that  tool,  whence  probably  comes 
tho  modern  term  of  “file”  applied  in  England  to  thicAos. 
pickpoc.kct«  and  cuunuig,  hard-headed  scoundrele. 


Tho  colors  of  the  new  denominations  of  United  States 
stamps  are  said  to  be  really  different  from  those  designated 
by  the  official  announcement;  that  is,  the  government  idea 
of  color  evidently  does  not  agree  with  the  notions  of  phila¬ 
telists,  complains  Scott’s  Bulletin.  The  7c.  black  if?  re¬ 
ported  as  shaded  to  grayish.  The  9c.  pink  is  described 
as  being  a  different  color  from  anything  which  has  pre¬ 
viously  been  used  in  United  States  stamps.  The  12c. 
maroon  is  described  as  being  a  very  dark  shade,  more  like 
a  dark-purple  brown.  The  20c.  ultramarine  is  the  same 
color  as  the  recently  discontinued  10c.  registry  stamp. 
The  30c.  vermilion  is  reported  as  a  combinat  ion  of  brown - 
red  mixed  Avith  orange.  We  have  strong  doubts  AAhether 
the  7c.  black  w'ill  prove  a  satisf actor}'  stamp  w'hen  placed 
in  use.  Black  in  the  past  has  never  been  successful  as  a 
color  for  postage  stamps,  due  to  the  difficulty  of  distin¬ 
guishing  the  cancellation  mark  upon  it.  Every  feAv  years, 
howeA'er,  a  new  generation  of  officials  has  to  learn  this 
fact  over  again. 


GRINS  AND  CHUCKLES 

She — Soldiers  must  be  fearfully  dishonest.  He — Wliy? 
She. — W^ell,  it  seems  a  nightly  occurrence  for  a  sentry  to  be 
relieved  of  his  watch.  _ 


Miss  LoA'elorn  (sighing) — Cupid  often  misses  the  mark. 
Miss  SAveetly  (demurely) — Yes,  but  the  oftener  he  hits  it 
the  more  Mrs.  he  makes. 

Ma — Willie,  Avhat’s  your  little  brother  ci^dng  for  ?  Wil¬ 
lie — Aw'!  just  because  he  don’t  AA'ant  to  learn  anything.  I 
just  took  his  candy  and  showed  him  hoAv  to  eat  it. 


“When  does  this  ferry  run,  uncle?”  asked  the  would-be 
passenger.  “Dis  ferry,  Marse,”  said  the  old  man,  “runs 
at  quarter  arter,  half  arter,  quarter  to  and  at.” 


Father  (to  his  old  friend’s  pretty  daughter) — Good-  ^ 
by,  my  dear.  I  Avon’t  kiss  you,  I  have  such  a  cold.  His 
Son  (Avith  alacrity) — Can  I  do  anything  for- you,  father? 

“Ma,”  exclaimed  young  Teddy,  bursting  into  the  .  house, 
“]\Irs.  Jolinsou  said  she  AA'ould  give  me  a  penny  if  1  told 
her  Avhat  you  said  about  her.”  “I  never  heard  of  such  a 
thing!”  said  his  mother  indignantly.  “You're  a  very  good  ^ 
boy  not  to  haA’e  told  I  I  AA'ouldn’t  have  her  think  I  even 
mentioned  her.  Here's  an  apple,  sonny,  for  being  such  a 
Avise  little  lad.”  “I  should  think  I  am,  ma.  When  she 
sliowed  me  tlic  penny,  I  told  her  that  Avhat  you  said  Avns 
something  aAvful,  and  Avoarth  a  dime  at  least!” 


Ranibliqg  through  the  park  one  afternoon,  a  gentleman 
look  a  seat  on  one  of  the  numerous  benches,  and  while 
in  tliis  restful  position,  he  noticed  a  boy  lying  close  by. 
“What's  the  matter,  young  man?”  he  kindly  askoii.  ad- 
dressing  the  youngster.  “Why  don’t  you  play  with  the  ^ 
other  children?”  “I  don’t  want  to  play,”  auswcrwl  tlw  ! 
hoy.  “But  Avhy  don  t  you  Avnnt  to  play?"  insisted  the  gen¬ 
tleman.  ‘  1  in  just  Avaitiii ,  Avas  the  startling  rt'sjv^nse  | 

llic  boy.  “A  feller  painted  that  l>enoh  alxAUt  lifttvn  nunutiM 
ago,  and  I  Avant  to  see  you  get  up.”  i 
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THE  PIRATE'S  FATE. 


By  John  Sherman. 


A  Ye??t'l-of-war  was  hing  at  anchor  in  a  small  inlet  on 
the  Texas  coast,  and  lier  officers  and  men  were  enjoying 
the  balmy  air,  ■jceiited  with  the  perfume  of  flowers,  that 
(aine  otT  from  the  laud. 

>  “The  chaplain's  coming  back,^'  cried  one  of  the  young 

J  officers,  who  stood  with  several  others  under  the  quarter¬ 

deck  awning,  and  he  pointed  to  a  maii-of-war's  boat  com¬ 
ing  off  from  tlie  shore,  and  heading  with  steady  stroke  for 
the  vessel. 

The  boat  approached  the  ship's  side,  and  a  handsome 
man  of  forty  sprang  upon  deck,  and  all  noticed  that  he 
looked  extremely  sad. 

“Well,  chaplain,  we  are  glad  to  see  you  back,  for  wo 
feared  the  dark  eyes  of  the  Texas  seiiorita  had  led  you 
astray,”  said  one  of  the  officers. 

“Mandeville,  that  girl,  who  three  hours  ago  came  out 
to  tills  vessel  for  me,  is  dead.” 

“Dead !” 

“Yes;  would  you  hear  of  her  sad  death?  for  I  am  in  a 

% 

humor  to  tell  it  you.” 

All  expressed  the  greatest  interest  in  the  story,  and  the 
^  chaplain,  after  a  moment’s  hesitation,  said: 

“You  heard  her,  when  she  rowed  to  the  vessel  in  her 
little  skiff,  ask  if  Manuel  Herrick  was  on  board?” 

“Yes,  and  we  thought  it  strange  that  she  knew  3'Our 
name;  but  then,  you  know,  chaplains  in  the  navy  are 
sailors,  and  like  the  balance  of  us,  are  entitled  to  a  sweet¬ 
heart  in  every  port,’’  said  the  young  officer,  with  a  sly 
wink, 

“Weil,  I  went  on  sliore  in  the  cutter,  as  you  know,  and 
she  led  me  to  a  secluded  part  of  the  little  town  \yonder, 
and  into  an  adobe  hacienda  of  vast  size,  and  mostW  in 
ruins, 

„  “In  one  largo  room,  which  at  one  time  had  been  a  fan¬ 
dango  hall,  I  found  four  men,  and  all  of  them  masked, 
and  instantlv  I  su.spected  treachery,  but  the  beautiful  girl, 
who  liad  been  mv  guide,  said: 

“‘Have  no  fear,  senor,  though  I  deceived  you  when  I 
a<iked  you  to  come  and  see  a  dying  man.  One  of  tliese 
gentlemen  is  a  countryman  of  yours,  and  he  is  going  to 
figiit  a  duello,  and  in  a  dream  last  night  he  saw  himself 
d^l,  and  sent  for  \'ou.’ 

“  *Yes,  sir,  1  .sent  for  you,  as  I  knew  you  in  the  long 
ago,  and  learned  from  one  of  \’our  crew  that  you  were 
^  chaplain  of  the  vc.s.scl  in  the  inlet.’ 

“And  one  of  the  masked  men  approached  me. 

“‘And  how  can  I  serve  you?’  I  asked. 

“‘If  I  fall,  and  I  believe  I  will,  and  am  killed  at  once 
ifiv  R>es  here,  tliis  maiden  will  give  into  your  harnls  a 

►  *  t  .'j/'kfig;?,  ojy'fliiig  il«  30U  will  find  instructions  how 

T  n;\.  If  I  live,  I  (le-^ire  to  make  to  you  a  (‘onfession.’ 

*'  'Hut  WjiV  fiuHt  this  deadly  aflair  go  on  ?  I  askfid. 
*'*1!  man  i-^  the  brother  of  thi.s  niaiden,  who,  loving 
I  her,  b*ft  her  home  to  go  with  me;  lie  fol- 
.  -  *  .  and  a-  the  earth  is  not  large  enough  for 

b-.  .  .1  u£  to  !;•.=  on,  uiie  of  us  mubt  die,’  was  the  cool  re¬ 
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ply,  and  the  man,  whose  voice  had  a  familiar  ring  in  it  to 
me,  at  once  took  his  stand  across  the  room. 

“It  w'as  in  vain  that  I  urged  that  the  affair  should  stop; 
all  seemed  determined,  and  the  seconds  placed  the  pistols 
in  the  hands  of  the  duelists,  while  the  maiden  sank  u}»on 
her  knees,  and,  with  clasped  hands,  fixed  her  eyes  ujton 
the  face  of  the  man  who  had  spoken  to  me. 

“In  a  clear  voice  one  of  the  seconds  then  gave  the  woi'd 
to  fire,  and  the  pistols  flashed  almost  together,  and  botli 
men  fell,  but  one  was  instantly  upon  bis  feet  again,  the 
bullet  having  grazed  his  temple  only,  and  momentarily 
stunned  him. 

“The  one  w'ho  remained  prostrate  was  the  one  wlio  liud 
spoken  to  me,  and  the  maiden,  tlirow'ing  herself  beside 
him,  drew  his  head  upon  her  lap,  wdiile  the  man  w'ho  had 
shot  him  down  approached,  and  said,  sneeriugly : 

“  ‘Your  dream  shall  come  true,  Seiior  Ramirez,  the 
Rover - ’  ” 

“Ha,  the  pirate !”  cried  several  of  the  young  officers,  as 
the  chaplain  pronounced  the  name. 

“Yes,  it  was  Ramirez,  the  Rover,  and  lie  was  dpng,  as 
his  foe  had  said,  and  who  continued,  in  the  same  sneering 
tone,  addressing  the  maiden,  his  sister: 

“  ‘I  wdll  let  you  linger  here,  Juanita,  until  you  have 
closed  his  eyes;  then  if  you  care  to  return  to  your  home, 
you  will  be  w'elcome.  You  know  where  to  find  me  in 
town.’ 

“tVith  that  he  turned  away,  and,  accompanied  by  his 
second,  left  the  hacienda,  and  I  w’as  alone  wdth  the  dying 
rover,  liis  second,  ajid  the  maiden. 

“  ‘Remove  my  ma,sk,  Juanita,’  said  Ramirez  faintly,  and 
she  obeyed,  and  then  it  w'as  I  sa^V  wdio  had  spoken  to  me.” 

“You  knew  him  then,  chaplain?” 

“Weil ;  for  after  leaving  college  1  accepted  a  tutorsliip, 
and  that  man,  Kendrick  Dean,  and  his  sister  Beatrice, 
were  my  pupils. 

“Kendrick  w'as  ahvays  a  wdld  boy,  and  1  had  a  great  deal 
01  trouble  with  him;  but  his  sister  I  loved  from  the  day  I 
met  her,  though  theu  she  was  but  sixteen  3’ears  of  age,  and 
I  was  happy  in  having  that  love  returned,  though  her  fa¬ 
ther,  a  stern  man,  forbade  our  marriage,  and,  with  his 
son,  was  determined  to  prevent  it,  as  1  was  but  a  poor 
.school-teacher. 

“Finding  that  both  Beatrice  and  myself  were  determined 
to  lj€  married,  Kendrick  Dean  set  upon  a  most  effectual 
method  for  preventing  it;  that  is,  accompanied  by  a  ser¬ 
vant  only,  be  one  night  met  me  in  the  road  and  demanded 
a  meeting.  ... 

“I  was  unanned,  and  he  forced  upon  me  a  pistol,  and  I 
was  compelled  to  confront  him. 

“I  fired  in  the  air,  and  he  aimed  at  my  heart,  and  I  re¬ 
ceived  a  wound,  from  which  I  only  recovered  after  long 
months  of  illness. 

“When  I  did  recover  1  found  that  the  affair  had  been 
witnes.sed  by  a  farmer,  who  had' ridden  upon  us,  and 
Kendrick  Dean  had  be<*n  arro.sted  and  was  then  in  prison. 

“II is  father,  some  time  after,  I  al.so  learned,  had  been 
thrown  from  his  horse  and  killed,  and  to  his  son  had  left 
his  entire  property. 

“Fretted  by  his  confinement,  Kendrick  Dean  had  ea- 
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‘.‘aj  fnl  from  prison  ono  .stormy  and  in  doin;j;  so  had 

killod  tlio  wardfi'  and  a  ^mard,  and  this  niado  him  a 
vvandoivr,  and  I  know  not  what  had  hecome  of  him  until 
I  saw  liim  to-niirht.  and  heard  his  confession.” 

“And  Ids  sist(!r  lieatriee?”  asked  a  young  officer. 

“.Slu‘  hr<-ame  my  wife,  aTul  I  gave  up  teaching  to  enter 
the  ministry." 

“And  this  Kendrick  Dean,  then,  your  brother-in-law,  is 
the  famou.s  Ihirnirez,  tlu*  hover?” 

“Ves,  for  he  confessed  to  me  that  he  had  fled  to  foreign 
lands,  and  had  been  captured  by  an  Algerine  corsair,  and 
to  save  his  life  had  become  one  of  his  crew. 

“From  year  to  year  he  became  more  wicked,  until  in  the 
W'est  Indies  he  became  known  as  Itamirez,  the  Rover,  the 
very  man  that  our  vessel  was  ordered  here  to  hunt  down.” 

“And  where  is  his  vessel  now?” 

“At  anclior  not  two  leagues  from  liere;  his  second  this 
afternoon  was  his  first  lieutenant';  and  treacherous  to  the 
last,  Kendrick  Dean,  in  a  whisper,  betrayed  the  hiding- 
place  of  his  scliooner  to  me,  and  to-night  we  can  make  a 
boat  expedition  to  the  spot  and  capture  it. 

“Before  he  died  hQ  placed  in  my  hands  his  will,  leaving 
to  his  sister,  my  wife,’  the  property  left  him  by  his  fa¬ 
ther.” 

“It -is  strange  he  did  not  leave  the  poor  girl  Juanita 
something.” 

“He  did,  in  jewels;  but  he  knew  that  her  parents  were 
rich ;  alas  !  slie  cares  not  for  riches  now,  as.  with  the  last 
breath  drawn  by  the  man  slie  had  loved,  she  took  her  own 
life,  driving  a  dagger  to  her  lieart ;  but  now  let  us  quietly 
arrange  for 'the  boat  expedition.” 

“Willingly,  chaplain,  and  if  you  desire  it,  you  shall  lead 
the  expedition.” 

The  chaplain  retired  to  the  cabin,  but  as  darkness  crept 
over  land  and  sea,  he  came  on  deck,  and  the  five  boats 
that  left  the  vessel  were  under  his  command. 

Impatiently  the  officers  and  men  who  remained  on  board 
the  cruiser  waited,  and  after  two  hours  there  came  to  their 
ears  the  sound  of  fierce  combat;  but  it  was  of  short  dura¬ 
tion,  for  silence  again  reigned  supreme,  until  suddenly 
there  hove  in  sight  a  rakish  little  craft. 

A  boat  left  her,  and  an  officer  in  her  cried; 

“We  have  captured  the  schooner  of  Ramirez,  the  Rover.” 

The  chaplain  came  on  board. 

“I  shall  resign  now  and  settle  down  at  home  with  my 
wife,”  said  the-  chaplain ;  *“but  she  shall  never,  know 
through  me  that  her  brother  was  a  pirate.” 


FACTS  ABOUT  THE  ENGLISH  WALNUT. 


■  Cultivation  of  the  English  walnut  is  not  only  one  of 
tlie  newest  but  one  of  the  most  rapidly  growing  industries 
in  the  United  States;  and  of  course  the  reason  for  this  is 
rf'adily  traced  to  the  fact  that  this  country  is  producing 
oidy  about  one-half  enough  of  these  nuts  to  supply  the 
ddiiand,  says  Hollister  Sage  in  the  National  Nurseryman, 
d'h..  IVr'hn  wrdnut,  commonly  called  the  English  wal- 
iiii  cl  “Nut  of  the  Gods”  yiiieteen  hundred  years 
a by  the  Koir  ins,  and  by  them  was  distributed  through- 
'jut  ouUicrn  Europe,  where  descendants  of  those  original 


tre(‘S  are  now  standing  .-'.rnc  of  lh>-m  more  than  fl  thou¬ 
sand  year.s  old — la.sting  (iionumcnt-  to  th>-  inHii  who  con¬ 
quered  tho.se  countries.  In  many  p!;  '.  -  tlue-e  -aii'c  1n.4*g 
are  producing  a  large  part  of  the  total  inc<une;  in  truth 
the  United  States  alone  i.<  importing  more  than  f;  '•  mil¬ 
lion  dollars’  worth  of  their  timber.  Englisli  walnut  tim¬ 
ber  is  very  valuable,  having  a  handsome  grain  and  being 
unusually  heavy,  so  heavy,  in  fact,  that  the  green  wood 
will  not  float  in  water.  The  wood  is  used  in  the  manu¬ 
facture  of  gun  stocks  and  furniture,  having  a  greater  value 
than  mahogany.  Single  trees  have  been  known  to  sell  for 
more  than  $3,000. 

Realizing  the  importance  of  having  a  home  supply  of 
English  walnut  trees,  France  passed  a  law  in  1720  pro¬ 
hibiting  the  exportation  of  the  timber.  How  well-advised 
was  this  move  may  be  appreciated  now  when  it  is  known 
that  the  United  States  is  importing  yearly  from  southern 
France  a  large  percentage  of  our  total  consumption  of 
50,000.000  pounds  of  English  walnuts. 

The  Romans  did  not  'neglect  England ;  for  as  a  result 
of  their  invasion  many  of  these  fine  trees,  hundreds  of 
years  old,  are  scattered  along  the  roads  and  drives  in 
every  part  of  the  islands.  Some  are  nearly  a  hundred  feet 
high  with  a  spread  of  more  than  a  hundred  feet  and  bear¬ 
ing  thousands  of  nuts  for  their  owners  every  year.  One 
tree  is  reported  to  be  more  than  a  thousand  years  old  and 
to  produce  more  than  100,000  nuts  a  year,  being  a  chief 
factor  in  the  support  of  five  families.  In  England,  by  the 
wa}',  it  is  customary  to  eat  the  fresh  nuts,  after  the  re¬ 
moval  of  the  outer  skin,  with  wine,  the  two  dainties  being 
served  together. 

The  Germans,  also,  were  quick  to  discover  the  great 
intrinsic  value  to  their  country  of  these  trees,  and  very 
early  formed  the  habit  of  planting  a  young  Englisli  walnut 
tree  to  take  the  place  of  .one  which  for  any  reason  had 
been  cut  down.  The  Germans  were  also  said  to  have  pro¬ 
mulgated  in  certain  localities  a  law  which  required  ever}' 
young  farmer  intent  on  marriage  to  show  jlroof  that  he 
was  the  father  of  a  stated  number  of  English  walnut 
trees. 


It  is  believed  the  first  English  walnut  tree  in  tliis  coun¬ 
try  was  planted  by  Roger  Morris  in  1758  at  what  is  now 
known  as  Washington  Heights,  New  York  city.  George 
Washington  must  have  found  that  tree  in  1770.'  Just  one 
hundred  year.s  later.  Norman  Pomeroy,  of  Eockport.  N.  Y. 
the  father  of  E.  C.  Pomeroy,  of  the  English  Walnut 
Farms,  found  a  tree  in  Philadelphia,  jmssibly  a  dosceiidant 
of  the  original  Morris  tree.  Mr.  Pomeroy's  tree  was  loaded 
with  an  exceptionally  fine  variety  of  sweet-llavored  nuts, 
thin-shelled  and  witli  a  very  full  meat.  That  very  tree! 
with  Mr.  Pomeroy's  help,  was  the  pmgonitor  o{  all  the 
Enfflish  walnut  groves  in  wes.ern  NAnv  York,  as  well  as 
of  the  many  fruitful  and  ornamental  Iroe-  now  Lirowin’- 
ill  all  parts  of  the  Nortli  and  East.  " 

Experts  say  there  is  lui  good  reason  why  t  .i' 
sliould  not  raise  at  toast  enougii  EngliHi  w;  hi,;!, 
own  needs,  and  ewu  exp-it  a  few  millir.n  .’olkir- 
We  are  now  importing  nunv  dollerY  VM.<th  of  p 
than  both  Panada  ami  tin-  Unite  ;  State-  ..  .  ,  xo. 
npple.s  and  this,  too.  whcui  PHunda  ai;.l 
are  kuowu  us  apj'le  I'ouiuries. 
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NEWS  OF  THE  DAY 


^  In  ail  ancient  cemetery  just  discovei'cd  near  Mesa  Eica, 
^  N.  Mex.,  about  200  miles  from  Las  Vegas,  the  bones  of  a 
y  ^ant  were  unearthed.  The  forearm  is  four  feet  long,  and 
w  in  the  lower  jaw  are  teeth  which  range  from  the  size  of  a 
p’  hickory  nut  to  that  of  a  large  walnut. 


Eastman  Richards  is  a  Creek  Indian  of  Checotah,  Okla. 
More  tlian  that,  Mr.  Richards  is  a  very  rich  Indian — the 
richest  Indian  of  the  Creek  Xation,  and  one  of  the  richest 
Indians,  no  doubt,  in  the  country.  He  draws  the  very  tidy 
sum  of  $1,500  a  day  from  his  oil  wells,  and  he  has  re¬ 
cently  decided  that  the  most  practical — as  well  as  impres- 
to  show  that  his  wealth  is  the  jiroduct  of  intelli¬ 
gence  is  by  purchasing  a  motor  car. 

William  Billstein,  of  Superior,  Wis.,  is  the  proud  pos¬ 
sessor  of  a  dog  with  a  wooden  leg.  Last  winter  his  pointer 
dog,  ;Max,  caught  one  of  his  hind  legs  in  a  steel  trap.  Be¬ 
fore  he  was  released  it  was  frozen  and  had  to  be  ampu¬ 
tated.  Since  then  various  devices  were  tried,  but  none 
was  successful  until  Billstein  obtained  the  services  of  an 
expert  artificial  limb  manufacturer.  He  built  a  miniature 
limb  for  Max,  w’ho  is  now  ‘‘just  as  good  as  a  new  dog.” 
Billstein  thinks  Max  will  make  just  as  good  a  showing 
in  the  hunting  field  as  any  dog. 


Fortv  armored  motor  cars  were  ordered  the  other  dav 

* 

by  the  Dominion  government.  This  order  is  made  up  of 
twenty  cars  comprised  in  the  otier  of  J.  C.  Eaton  to  equip 
p,  motor  machine  gun  battery  and  of  twenty  cars  to  be 
paid  for  by  the  government.  The  gun  on  the  cars  of  the 
Eaton  battery  is  mounted  on  a  revolving  turret,  protected 
bv  armor  cay^able  of  withstanding  rifle  fire  at  100  yards. 
^  inside  the  turret  there  is  space  for  five  men,  including 
three  riflemen.  The  car  also  carries  a  tripod  gun  for  field 
work. 


The  voiing  Englisliman,  be  he  officer  or  settler  in  the) 
east  African  highlands,  cuts  a  hardy  figure.  His  clothes 
are  few  and  far  between.  A  sun  hat,  a  brown  flannel 
shirt  with  sleeves  cut  above  the  elbow  and  open  to  the 
cne=t,  a  }>air  of  thin  khaki  knickerbockers  cut  short  five 
I  inches  at  least  above  the  knee,  boots  and  a  pair  of  putties 
(^•mpri.^e  the  whole  attire.  Nothing  else  is  worn.  The 
”  e.xposed  to  sun,  thorns  ai\d  insects,  becomes  almost 

a?  dark  that  of  the  natives  and  so  liardened  that  it  is 
rothinjr  to  ride  all  day  with  bare  knees  on  the  saddle — a 
trrdv  .‘Spartan  discipline  from  which  at  least  the  visitor 
Eav  Ilf-  excu.-etl. 

- 

A  total  of  has  been  realized  from  potatoes  grown 

c-r  ♦S'  Hi'/h  farm  eonducted  by  the  students  under 

tL  irion  of  >1.  A.  Russel),  agricultural  director  of 

tbe  ^jlv  1-hfH'ining,  Mich.  Seven  hundred  and 

flfteutv.fr.r*  burffx-'w-  of  potatwf^  have  been  harvested,  025 
being  !^Oid  to  mcrciiants  and  tlie  reniuiiider  to  pri¬ 


vate  individuals.  Tlic  cabbage  crop  amounted  to  1,400 
heads  weighing  between  six  and  seven  pounds.  About 
fifty  boys  were  employed  during  harvesting  and  planting 
and  about  twenty-five  took  care  of  the  farm  during  the 
summer.  All  were  paid  ten  cents  an  hour.  An  acre  of 
•strawberries  was  planted  last  spring,  which  it  is  expected 
will  bear’  fruit  next  spring.  Alfalfa  and  clover  were 
planted  on  a  small  scale  for  experimental  purposes.  The 
class  is  studying  farm  crops  and  soils. 


The  Department  of  State  having  been  recently  in¬ 
formed  that  persons,  entering  Germany  are  required  to 
bear  passports  with  their  photographs  attached,  and  that  it 
is  advisable,  if  not  absolutely  necessary,  for  persons  enter¬ 
ing  other  belligerent  countries  to  have  photographs  at¬ 
tached  to  their  passports,  has  recently  adopted  the  follow¬ 
ing  regulation :  “Each  application  for  a  passport  must  be 
accompanied  by  duplicate  unmounted  photographs  of  the! 
applicant,  not  larger  than  three  by  three  inches  in  size,  one| 
of  which  is  to  be  affixed  to  the  passport  by  the  Department 
and  the  other  to  be  filed  with  the  application.  Photo¬ 
graphs  on  cardboard  should  not  be  sent.”  The  Depart-; 
ment  is  also  telegraphing  American  embassies  and  lega¬ 
tions  in  Europe  to  notify  American  citizens  who  now! 
carry  passports  without  photographs  attached  or  consulates' 
within  two  weeks  and  have  their  photographs  attached, 
with  impressions  of  the  official  seals  of  the  offices  in  which' 
they  are  attached.  The  diplomatic  and  consular  officersi 
have  also  been  instructed  to  ask,  the  bearers  of  passport8| 
what  foreign  countries  they  expect  to  visit  and  for  what 
purposes,  and  to  write  upon  the  faces  of  their  passports  I 
statements  in  accordance  with  their  declarations. 


When  a  loud  explosion  shook  Chief  O’Donohue’s  desk| 
at  police  headquarters  and  echoed  through  the  lower  cor¬ 
ridors  of  City  Hall,  Bangor, '  Me.,  people  who  had  been' 
reading  of  the  latest  bomb  outrages  in  New  York  thoughti 
that  the  Black  Handers  had  begun  operations  in  Baiigor.j 
But  it  was  merely  the  explosion  of  two  half-pints  of  what 
passes  for  whisky  in  the.  woodsmen’s  boarding  houses  of! 
Ward  1.  A  big  seizure  had  been  made  and  a  lot  of  bot-' 
lied  stuff  had  been  deposited  in  a  box  under  Chief  O’Dono-, 
hue’s  desk  pending  the  hearing  of  the  cases.  Next  morn-^ 
ing,  as  the  Chief  of  Ins]:)ector  Ivnaide  were  seated  at  their 
desks,  a  report  like  that  of  a  small  cannon  shook  th.e  place ! 
and  raised  a  cloud  of  dust,  while  broken  glass  was  scat-1 
fered  over  the  floor.  It  was  found  that  two  of  the  half¬ 
pint  bottles  had  exploded.  The  neck  of  one  was  blown 
off  and  a  hole  was  made  in  the  side  of  the  other.  The 
odor  was  like  that  of  a  sulphite  pulp  mill  or  a  drug  storei 
after  a  fire.  The  police  were  startled,  but  not  at  all  sur¬ 
prised.  Ihohibition  whisky  has  been  known  to  explode 
before  now.  I’lenty  of  very  good  whisky  is  to  be  had! 
here,  the  recently  inaugurated  police  crusade  having  I 
turned  out  to  be  even  a  greater  farce  than  any  preced-i 
ing  it. 


A  - 
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EviTERESTING  ARTICLES 


THE  EIXGEKS  AXD  'rilE  CAl.ENDAK. 

Xo  doubt  must  pooplo  nMiiembor  the  number  of  days  in 
any  particular  montli  by  reealliiii^  the  rhymes  they  learned 
at  school.  Another  method  is  practiced  in  Iceland,  and  it 
is  so  simple  and  ingenious  as  to  be  worth  knowing. 
Shut  tlie  list  and  let  the  knuckle  of  the  forefinger  repre¬ 
rent  January  with  its  thirty-one  days,  and  the  ’depression 
between  that  and  the  next  knuckle  will  represent  Febru¬ 
ary  witli  its  lesser  number  of  days.  And  thus  every  month 
that  corresponds  to  a  knuckle  will  be  found  to  contain 
tiiirty-oiie  days,  andxevery  month  that  corresponds  to  a 
depression  a  less  number  of  days. 

The  little  finger  will  represent  July,  and  lieginning 
again  with  the  forefinger  knuckle  it  stands  for  August, 
and  from  this  one  continues  to  count  through  the  months 
of  the  rear. 

- / 

; 

SIPHOX  STARTS  ITSELF. 

A  simple  siphon  whicli  is  entirely  automatic  in  action 
and  difl'ers  from  the  ordinary  type  only  in  that  the  shorter 
branch  has  a  bell-like  enlargement  at  the  end,  has  been 
derised,  says  Popular  Mechanics.  To  start  the  siphon 
the  end  off  the  longer  arm  is  stopped  with  the  finger, 
whereupon  the  other  branch  is  immersed  in  the  liquid 
until  the  enlarged  part  is  below  the  surface.  When  the 
finger  is  removed  from  the  end  of  the  longer  branch  the 
liquid,  which  could  not  enter  the  enlarged  part  on  ac¬ 
count  of  the  air  pressure  in  the  siphon,  suddenly  rushes 
up  into  the  siphon  to  seek  its  level,  and  a  small  quantity 
is  by  the  momentum  carried  up  into  the  smaller  part  and 
over  the  bend,  and  the  siphon  begins  to  work. 

It  stands  to  reason  that  the  bend  of  the  siphon  cannot 
be  very  high  above  the  surface  of  the  liquid,  but  in  the 
laboratory  the  device  can  be  used  to  advantage  in  a  num¬ 
ber  of  cases,  especially  Vv'hen  it  is  desired  to  draw  off  the 
clear  part  of  a  solution  from  a  precipitate,  because  the 
wide  mouth  of  the  shorter  branch  can  be  brought  verv 
close  to  the  precipitate  without  disturbing  it,  as  the  suc¬ 
tion  is  very  slight. 


KANSAS’  BIG  CROP. 

The  Kansas  wheat  crop  of  1914  amounted  to  180,924,- 
885  bushels-  with  a  value  estimated  at  $151,583,081.  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  final  figures  i.ssued  by  the  Kansas  State 
Board  of  Agriculture.  It  is  pointed  out  that  this  year’s 
crop  is  approximately  twice  as  much  as  the  State's  next 
best  yield,  is  more  than  25-per  cent  greater  than  any  other 
State  has  ever  produced  in  a  single  season,  and  about 
equals  the  combined  yields  of  the  three  States  ranking 
next  highest  in  the  |iroduction  this  year. 

Kansas  raised  wheat  enough  this  year  to  make  40,205,- 
540  barrels  of  llour.  Were  this  amount  of  flour  converted 
into  bread,  it  would  make  eight  and  one-half  billion 
loaves,  enough  to  meet  the  nation’.s  need  for  bread  for  a 
year,  or  nearly  ninety-five  loaves  for  every  man.  Woman 
and  child  in  tlic  United  States.  Correspondents  estimate 


that  44  per  cent  (:9,Gl(l,000  bushels)  of  the  crop  remains 
in  the  grower’s  hands.  This  in  itself  is  15,UOt>,000  bushels 
moj’e  than  the  average  annual  wheat  production  in  Kan-sas 
in  the  twenty  years  ending  with  1913,  Reporters  suggest 
that  this  79,000,000  bushels  is  held  for  the  coveted  price 
of  one  dollar  a  bushel,  if  the  value  of  the  crop  were  ap¬ 
portioned  equally  amoug  the  State’s  inhabitants,  eacli 
would  receive  a  little  more  than  $90.  The  county  having 
the  largest  yield  is  Reno,  with  0,733,848  bushels.  Riley, 
Shawnee  and  Wabaunsee  have  the  highest  average  yields, 
or  twenty-sLx  busliels  to  the  acre. 


AEROPLANES  AND  ZEPPELINS. 

Under  tlie  caption  “Aeroplanes  and  Zeppelins’’  there 
is  published  in  the  Proceedings  of  the  United  States  Naval 
Institute  a  statement  that  appeared  in  a  recent  issue  of 
the  technical  publication.  The  Eiigiueer.  According  to 
this  statement,  Zeppelins  have  been  a  hopeless  failure  in 
Ihe  present  war.  The  quotations  from  The  Engineer  as 
printed  by  the  Naval  Institute  read: 

Zeppelins  have  been  shown  to  be  less  fearful  in  their 
effects  than  even  a  single  field  piece.  They  have  done 
nothing  that  an  aeroplane  could  not  do  better,  and,  pre¬ 
senting  an  admirable  target,  several  liave  been  already 
sunk  by  the  gun-fire  of  the  Allies.  As  for  bomb  dropping, 
it  has  hec-n  shown  to  be  wholly  insignificant  in  its  power 
of  destruction,  as  much  from  a  Zeppelin  as  from  an  aero¬ 
plane,  and  is  no  longer  the  dreaded  thing  it  was.  If  more 
serious  attacks  should  be  attemq^ted  by  the  remaining  Zep¬ 
pelins  that  Germany  ])ossesse3  they  will  be  met  as  those 
already  made  liave  lx}eii  mot,  or,  as  a  last  resort,  by  tlie 
concerted  action  of  a  liandful  of  aeroplanes.  There  can 
be  no  doubt  that  a  few  desperate  pilots  who  were  willing 
to  throw  their  lives*  away  could  successfully  ram  and  de¬ 
stroy  any  airship  that  has  ever  sailed.  Their  speed  and 
maneuvering  powers  are  far  greater  than  I’loe  of  the 
Zeppelin,  and  such  guns  a,s  the  latter  carry  would  find 
the  greatest  diiliculty  in  bringing  doAvn  over}’  one  of  a 
covey  of  aeroiplaiu's  before  one  had  got  sufiicioiitly  close 
or  into  such  a  position  as  to  ram  with  certainly. 

It  is  becoming  more  and  more  abundantly  clear  that  as 
far,  at  any  rate,  as  the  present  war  is  concerned,  the 
funetion  of  the  fourth  arm  is  not  otfensive.  The  creat 
duty  which  tlie  aeronaut  can  perform  is  to  spy  out  tlie 
enemy's  jiositiyn,  and  in  doing  this  lie  is  no  doubt  render¬ 
ing  signal  service.  For  this  work  the  aero]ilane  is  better 
than  the  airship  in  every  respect  .save  one.  It  is  le.^s  visi¬ 
ble,  it  is  faster,  it  is  a  smaller  target,  it  carries  fewer  men. 
it  is  readily  transjiortable,  requires  no  gas  plant  to  cliargc 
it,  costs  hut  a  fraction  of  the  price  of  a  Zeppelin,  and. 
finally,  can  tiy  at  a  higlier  altitude.  It  suffers  onlv  from 
the  fact  that  it  cannot  remain  at  rest  in  the  air.  hut  tliis 
is  a  very  small  disadvantage  when  st  t  against  the  m.anv 
that  the  airship  pre.-sents.  To  sum  up.  while  tlie  aenqdanc 
h:us  done  brilliant  work  during  the  last  tin  e  wivl.v,  tlM 
Zeppelins  have  proved  u  hoiielos's  failunj. 


niE  BURNING  CIGARETT®. 

Th«  greatest  trick 
Jo'.vC  out.  A  perfect 
imttatloQ  of  a  smoul- 
itT.r.ic  cigarette  with  brtrht  red  fire.  It  fools 
Mijvst.  ;^ea<l  ific.  and  wo  will  mall  It, 
»  •>!  t  F  NOVH  l  Y  t  o..  T9  W  .  ?6th  St..  N.  Y. 

SF E-SAB'  FrZ2XE. 

The  most  absorb¬ 
ing  puEsle  s««n  for 
,  years.  The  kind 
!«  you  sit  up  half  tho 
night  to  do.  Tho 
puszle  is  to  get 
both  balls,  one  In  each  pocket. 

FTlce.  Idc.:  3  for  ‘iSc-  by  mail,  postpaid. 
C.  Bd:HK,  150  >V.  d'Jd  Si..  New  Y'ork  City. 


TRICK  MATCHKS. 

Consist  of  a  Swedish  safety  ' 
box.  filled  with  matches,  i 
which  will  not  light.  Just 
the  thing  to  cure  the  match 
borrowing  habit.  Price,  6c., 
postpaid. 

BOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  B'.  26th  St..  N.  Y. 


M.AOIC  MIRROR. 

Fat  and  lean  funny  faces.  By 
looking  In  these  mirrors  upright 
your  features  become  narrow  and 
elongated-  Look  Into  it  sidewise 
and  >uur  phis  broadens  out  In 
tho  most  comical  manner.  Size  ! 

Inches,  In  a  handsome  1ml- 
tctlon  morocco  case. 

Price,  lOo.  each,  postpaid, 
r.  UEllR,  15ft  B’.  62d  St.,  New  Y'ork  City. 


GI-ASS  SCOPES. 

This  popular  novelty  Is  made  ot 
Mown  glass,  and  Is  to  be  filled 
\Mtl;  water.  It  then  becomes  a 
powerful  magnifier  suitable  for  en¬ 
larging  any  small  object  to  an  ex¬ 
traordinary  size.  Can  be  carried  In 
the  vest  pocket.  Price,  6c.  each  by 
mall  postpaid. 

F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


LOTS  OF  FUN  mmsmm 


TRICK  CUP. 

Made  of  natural  white 
wood  turned,  with  two 
compartments:  a  round, 

black  ball  fits  on  those 
compartments;  the  other 
is  a  stationary  ball.  By  a 
little  practice  you  make 

_ _  the  black  ball  vanish;  a 

great  trick  novelty  and  Immense  seller. 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 
YVOLFF  NOY'ELTY  CO.,  29  B .  26th  St..  N.  Y. 


V'entrlloqiilet  Double  Throat 

K||>  roof  or  tnimtli;  alwtyt  InTUIblaj  sranMal 
thtnc  .v«t.  Aatoiilab  and  myallfj'  your  irtsmU. 
Nnl(b  like  a  hone;  whine  Ilka  a  puppy;  einf 
like  a  canary,  and  lailteta  blrda  and  haaata  o( 
the  Held  and  foieat.  Loads  of  Fun.  Wondar- 
tul  Invaiitlon.  Tbauaande  aold.  bend  a  dlina 
and  a  2o  atarap  lor  oua  doaen. 

DOUBLE  THROAT  CO..  D«pt.  K,  Frenchtown,  N.  I. 


f  FlMb  oiir**Mlllloo 


EASY.  MONEY  Uftnk  Roll 

>nd  makfi  *6m  aU  "rul'icr.'’  The#*  foodi  ara 
;,noAda  in  WMhlii|to&  and  ara  dMidlaa.  inotiaT  hand 
thaia.  Sand  lOc  for  iKmida  “wad.**  and  IHs  ^uloc 
,Addr«UykioUNLST  CO.,  bopkl  » ITWONA. MIKN 


IOC 


VOICE  THROWER  lOcx™-^"- 

i^rto  ooma  from  a  dUtainoa  away.  Halduxiaaaoln  tbamontb. 
Idyttlflaf  averybody.  yandadimaforyourttoday.  Oiir  fraat  catalog 
^  Mjitory  Uoludad  fraa.  MoSIIOST  1 00.,  WmONA,  MlNiC 


K  tet^ME  :fiBAD  sldllfr  GHARACtER; 


from  your  Uand  writing.  Mind  you  get  a  really  GOOD  read¬ 
ing  that  will  help  you  in  love,  health,  business  and  domes¬ 
tic  affairs.  PrioelOo.  Sure  to  please  you.  Money  back  if 
!  Unsatisfied.  u.W.  B£AUCHAUP2d83  8th  Ave.  h'ewYorkClty 


GLASS  PEN. — Patent  glass  pen,  with  nice  i 


I  flip,  writes  like  any  ordinary  i^n;  each  put  I  OLD  COINS  hundredeotco . 

I  up  In  wooden  box. 

.WOLTF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


-  -  •  ,  - - —  —  -  ..uuv.....,.,.  coiui  dated  hofor* 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid,  j  1884.  bend  lO  cents  for  our  coin  value  book,  it  may  meai.  vonr 

fortune.  ROCKWELL  A  CO..  3266  Archer  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


MINIATURE  COMPASS  CMARM. 

A  beautiful  charm,  to  be 
worn  on  the  watch  chain.  It 
consists  of  a  true  and  perfect 
compass,  to  which  is  attach¬ 
ed,  by  a  pivot,  a  powerful 
magnifying  glass.  When  not 
In  use  the  magnifying  glass  fits  closely  Inside 
the  compass  and  is  not  seen.  The  compass  la 
protected  by  a  glass  crystal,  and  is  hand¬ 
somely  silver-nickel  plated  and  burnished,  pre¬ 
senting  a  very  attractive  appearance.  Here 
you  have  a  reliable  compass,  a  powerful  mag- 
nlf>Mng  glass,  and  a  handsome  charm,  all  in 
•ne.  It  Is  a  Parisian  novelty,  entirely  new. 
Pi  ice,  25c.  by  mall,  postpaid 
BOLU  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

NEB'  YORK  IN  A  NUTSHELL. 

25  Colored  Views  of  the 
Big  City  In  an  English 
walnut  shell,  prettily 
hinged  with  ribbon,  to 
which  a  small  tag  Is  at¬ 
tached.  The  nut  con¬ 
tains  25  beautifully  litho¬ 
graphed  views  of  the 
principal  points  of  in¬ 
terest  in  and  around  New 
York  City.  You  can  ad«- 
dress  the  tag,  put  on  a  stamp,  and  mall  It.  A 
nice  souvenir  to  mail  to  your  distant  friends. 
Price,  by  mail,  10c.  each. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  B’.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

THREE  COIN  REGISTER  BANK 

One  of  latest  and  beef 
novelties  on  the  market.  It 
adds  and  registers  Nickels, 
Dimes  and  Quarters  put 
through  the  same  slot.  It 
holds  coins  to  the  amount 
of  Ten  Dollars,  and  then 
opens  Itself  automatically. 
One  lever  action  does  all  the 
work.  Other  banks  only 
hold  one  kind  cJ  coin, 
whereasthls  one  takes  three 
kinds.  The  three  coin  bank 
is  handsomely  finished,  is 
guaranteed  mechanically  perfect,  operates  with  ease 
and  aecaracy.  and  does  not  get  ont  of  order. 

Price,  by  express, 81.00 
M-  F.  I..VNO,  IRLI  Onlre  8t..  Zl’kiyn,  N.  Y'. 

BUBDBB  TACKS. 

They  come  six  in  a  box. 
A  wonderful  Imitation  of 
the  real  tack.  Made  of 
rubber.  The  box  In  which 
they  come  Is  the  ordinary 
ta'.k  box.  This  is  a  great 
parlor  entertainer  and  you 
can  play  a  lot  of  trlokc 
with  the  tacks.  Place  them 
In  the  palm  of  your  hand, 
point  upward.  Then  slap 
the  other  hand  over  the 
lacks  and  it  will  seem  so 
'  ,  ' '  rr.mitting  »;ilclde.  Or  you  can 

*r«.  's'/s  a»id  tl>“n  put  thorn  In  your 
a  s.  •  0  i-k.gTg  them,  making  "I’tellevo  you 
*  »-“s  '  A  <  d  t  "ism  Tour  frhinds  will  fhliTk 
•  '  I  » I'  'nr,  T'.an,  again,  you  can 
'  -  '»•  (  od  quickly  p  ish  or  t 

r  •  -  ,  . /I-  '«  <ti«iok  arid 

mi.  »  '  j  A  ‘  1  hsrm- 

*',d  %  /-  I  '  i '  « r '!  ;  f.  Iiri/  *oka, 

'•  »./  '  ,  .  ,f  r,  Ti.'ks,  3  for  ttfi. 

IICA.'kili  silllil,  Immot  Ave..  >•  Y> 


B[UMANAT0NE. 

The  improved  Hu- 
manatone.  This  flute 
will  be  found  to  be 
the  most  enjoyable 
article  ever  offered: 
nickel  plated,  finely 
polished;  each  put 
up  in  a  box  with  full 
instruction  how  to 
use  them.  Price, 
18c.,  postpaid. 

FRANK  SMITH, 

383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 

KANGAROO  PADLOCK. 

A  handsome  padlock  stamped 
out  of  polished  steel.  It  locks  It¬ 
self  when  the  hasp  is  pressed 
down  into  the  lock,  but  the  puzzle 
Is  to  unlock  it.  You  can  instantly 
unlock  It  with  the  key.  but  no 
one  not  in  the  secret  can  unlock 
It.  You  can  slip  the  hasp  through 
a  friend’s  buttonhole  and  force 
—  him  to  wear  it  until  you  release 
It,  although  he  may  have  the  key  to  the  lock; 
or  a  boy  and  girl  can  be  locked  together  by 
slipping  the  hasp  through  a  buttonhole  of 
their  clothing.  Many  other  Innocent  and 
amusing  Jokes  can  be  perpetrated  with  it 
upon  your  friends  and  acquaintances.  It  is 
not  only  a  strong,  useful  padlock,  but  one  of 
the  best  puzzles  ever  invented.  Full  printed 
Instructions  sent  with  each  lock.  They  are  a 
bonanza  for  agents,  as  they  can  be  readily 
sold  for  26  cents  each.  Our  price,  16c.;  2  for 
25c.;  one  dozen,  $1.20,  sent  by  mall,  postpaid. 
WOLFF  NOY'ELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

THE  BAD  MOTHER-IN-LAW. 

It  consists  of  the  eyes,  nose 
and  hair  to  make  up  a  funny 
old  woman’s  face,  using  your 
hand  as  the  medium.  The 
box  containing  them  has  full 
directions  for  making  up  the 
comical  old  mug.  Then  you 
use  It  as  a  subject  for  ventrilo¬ 
quism  by  merely  altering  the 
tones  of  your  voice  to  make 
the  funny  figure  appear  to 
talk.  Any  child  can  use  It 
and  create  more  fun  than  an  actor  on  tho 
stage.  Price,  Sc.  each,  postpaid. 

FRANK  .SMITH,  383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 

“  UNCLE  S.YM  ”  BANKS. 

For  Quarters,  Nick¬ 
els,  Dimes,  and  Pen¬ 
nies.  Every  deposit 
registers.  Quarter 
Banks  register  80 
deposits  or  $20.00,  the 
Nickel  Bank  holds 
200  deposits  or 
$10,00,  the  Dime 
Bank  holds  200  de¬ 
posits  or  $20.00,  and 
the  Penny  Bank  con¬ 
tains  100  deposits  or 
$1.00.  These  banks 
are  about  4V4  Inches 
long,  4  Inches  high, 
$  Inches  wide  and  weigh  from  7-8  lb.  to  1  1-2 
lbs.  They  are  mads  of  heavy  cold  relied  steel, 
are  t^autlfully  ornamented,  and  cannot  bo 
opened  until  the  full  amount  of  their  capacity 
Is  deposited.  When  the  coin  Is  put  in  the 
•lot,  and  a  lever  Is  pressed,  a  bell  rings.  The 
i  Indicator  always  shows  the  amount  In  the 
i  bank,  dll  th*  niechnnlsm  Is  securely  placed 
,  out  of  reach  of  mi  ddlchonc-  fingers.  It  Is  tho 
•  st  '■■ngcsl,  safest,  and  iiK>st  ioll(:l)Ie  hank  made 
1  ••  It  has  no  key,  b»»  looks  and  unlocks  auto- 
'  Siithaliy.  Price,  each. 

‘  Jl.  f.  LAN<«.  I»lfl  Centre  »t.,  B'klyn,  N.  V. 


T 


OBACCO  HABBTu-h^CT/s': 

iiuprore  jour  liea'ih.  urolonic  your  life.  No  mor«  iiomach 
troiiblr.  uo  foul  breslli,  uo  beart  trealrneai.  Regun  uiuiily 
vigor,  calm  nerves,  clear  eyes  and  auperlor  oiental  •treugth. 
Whether  you  chew;  or  amoke  pipe,  cigarettes,  cigars,  get  pit  io- 
tercsting  Tobacco  Book.  Worth  Its  weight  In  gold.  Mailed  fWe. 

E.  J.  WOODS,  534  Sixth  Ave., 228  C.  New  York,  N.  Y, 


VANISHING  PACK  OF 
CARDS, — You  exhibit  a 
neat  black  card  case,  you 
request  from  the  audi¬ 
ence  a  ring,  a  watch, 
bracelet,  or  other  Jewelry 
articles.  You  propose  to 
fill  the  case  with  a  pack 
of  cards.  After  doing  so, 
the  pack  of  cards  disap¬ 
pear  from  thq,  case,  and 
the  Jewelry  novelties  ap¬ 
pear  Instead. 

Price  by  mall,  postpaid, 
35c, 

YVOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.. 

29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


BUBBLE  BLOWER. 

With  this  device,  * 
continuous  s  e  i  1  e  s  of 
bubbles  can  be  blown. 
It  is  a  wooden,  cigar¬ 
shaped  blower,  encas¬ 
ing  a  small  vial.  In 
which  there  is  a  piece 
of  soap.  The  vial  is 
filled  with  water,  and  a  peculiarly  perforated 
cork  is  inserted.  Whan  you  blow  In  to  the 
mouthpiece.  It  sets  up  a  hydraulic  pressure 
i  through  the  cork  perforations  and  causes 
bubble  after  bubble  to  come  out.  No  need  of 
!  dipping  Into  water  once  the  little  bottle  is 
Ailed.  Price,  10c.  each  by  mail,  postpaid. 

C.  BEHR,  150  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 

THE  MAOIO  CIGAR  CASE. 

A  beautiful  and  per¬ 
fect  cigar  case,  mad® 
of  Imitation  alligator 
and  sealskin  leather; 
worth  a  quarter  as  a 
cigar  case  alone.  It 
can  bo  shown  full  of 
cigars  and  Instantly 
handed  to  a  person, 

I  who,  upon  opening  It,  finds  only  an  empty 
I  case.  The  box  has  a  secret  spring  and  a 
I  double  case,  and  can  be  operated  only  by  on® 
In  the  secret.  Full  printed  Instructions  sent 
.  with  each  case.  Every  smoker  should  have 
one.  Price,  20c.;  2  for  36c.  by  mall,  postpaid; 
one  dozen  by  express.  81.60. 

FRANK  SMITH,  883  I.enox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


BANG-SHOT 

AIR  TORPEDO  SLAP  STICK. 

Air  Is  the  ammunition.  With  a 
piece  of  your  dally  newspaper,  2,500 
shots  for  one  cent.  Cheapest  shoot¬ 
ing  on  earth  No  more  use  for 
matches,  no  powder,  no  dynamite, 
no  danger,  no  worry,  no  harm,  no 
smoke,  no  fire,  no  Insurance,  no  11. 
cense  required  fur  selling.  Indorsed 
by  mayors,  fire  chiefs,  police  chiefs, 
and  leading  fire  Insurance  companlee 

Bof  United  Ktnifg  and  England. 

Plain  slap  sticks,  2r»r.;  extra  half 
rubbers,  lOc.  each,  postpaid. 

FRANK  S.MITH,  383  l.cgjox  Arc.,  N.  Y. 


IMITATION  GIANT  DIAMONDS. 

Diamond  rings  or  studs  of 
half-inch  and  ons  Inch  In 
dlami-ter  are  heard  of  In 
stories  only.  Wo  have  them 
Imitated  by  prodigious  spark¬ 
ling  stones  which  will  decelv  i 
the  glance  of  any  spectator. 

postpaid,  small 
size,  2oc.  each;  large  size,  33c.  each. 

I  KAXK  SMITH,  883  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


la.WELLING  JOKE. 

Yards  upon  yards  of  laughs. 
Don't  miss  It  I  Everyone  falls  for 
this  one.  It  consists  of  a  nice  lit¬ 
tle  bobbin  around  which  Is  wound 
a  spool  of  thread.  You  pin  the 
bobbin  under  the  lapel  of  your  coat, 
and  pull  the  end  of  the  thread 
through  your  button  hole,  then 
watch  your  friends  try  to  pick  the 
piece  of  thread  off  your  coat. 
Enough  said!  Get  one!  Pries,  12c.  each,  by 
mall.  Postage  stamps  taken  same  as  money. 
C.  BEllK,  150  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 


THE  LITTLE  BED  BOTTLE. 


It  Is  labeled  “Whiskey,"  but  it  con¬ 
tains  a  snake.  If  you  have  a  friend  ad¬ 
dicted  to  drink,  you  can  cure  him  of 
the  habit  with  this  bottle.  Catch  him 
with  a  “bun”  on,  hand  him  the  bottle, 
and  tell  him  to  open  it.  When  he 
compiles,  a  long  snake  squirms  out  of 
the  bottle  in  his  hand,  and  he  thinks 
he  Is  seeing  things.  A  sure  cure  for 
the  jlm-jams!  It  also  affords  no  end 
of  amusement  among  boys  In  various 
other  ways.  Price,  10c.  each  by  mai^ 
FR.ANK  S.MITII, 

383  Lenox  Ave.,  N.  Y. 


can  carry  It  In  y 
good  as  a  brasi 


GET  L.  EOCDST, 

Clicks  like  a  tele¬ 
graph  soundei  The 
best  rooter  made,  for 
Baseball  Games, 
Meetings,  and  Sport¬ 
ing  Events.  Just  the 
thing  to  make  a  big 
noise.  So  small  you 


ir  vest  pocket,  but  it  is  as 
tE,  «,  EE.Evo.  land,  made  of  lacquered 
metal,  and  stamp  ;d  to  look  exactly  like  a 
locust.  It  Is  as  ornamental  as  it  is  useiiu. 
Suitable  for  young  and  old.  Price,  12c.  each. 


by  mall. 

11.  E.  IeANG.  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


VANISHING  COINS.— A  coin  held  In  the 
palm  of  the  hand  is  made  to  vanish  when 
the  hand  Is  closed.  Only  one  hand  used.  No 
practice  required.  Wonderful  effect.  Price. 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


PICTURE  POSTAiS, 

Th«-T  consist  of  Jungle  sets. 
Map  and  Seal  of  States, 
Good.  Luck  cards,  Comics, 
with  witty  sayings  and  funny 
pictures,  cards  showing  cele¬ 
brated  person’  buildings,  etc. 
In  fact,  there  Is  such  a  great 
variety  that  It  is  not  possi¬ 
ble  to  describe  them  here, 
'fhey  are  beautifully  emboss¬ 
ed  In  exquisite  colors,  some 
with  glazed  surfaces,  and 
ethers  In  matt.  Absolutely 
the  handsomest  cards  Issued. 

Price  16c.  for  25  cards  by 
mall. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  2«th  St.,  N.  T. 


GREAT  PANEL  TRICK. 

This  remarkable  Illu¬ 
sion  consists  of  a  simple, 
plain  wooden  panel,  oc¬ 
tagonal  In  shape,  with  no 
signs  of  a  trick  about  it. 
The  panel  can  be  exam¬ 
ined  by  any  one;  you 
then  ask  for  a  penny  or 
silver  coin  and  place  It 
on  the  center  of  the  panel;  then  at  the  word 
of  command  the  coin  immediately  disappears. 
You  do  not  change  the  position  of  the  panel 
at  any  time,  but  hold  it  In  full  view  of  the 
audience  all  the  time.  The  coin  does  not 
pass  into  the  performer’s  hand,  nor  into  his 
nleeve;  neither  does  It  drop  upon  the  floor. 
The  second  Illusion  is  as  wonderful  as  the 
first;  at  the  word  of  command  the  coin  again 
appears  upon  the  center  of  the  panel  as  mys¬ 
teriously  as  it  went.  We  send  full  printed 
Instructions  by  the  aid  of  which  any  one  can 
perform  the  trick,  to  the  astonishment  and 
delight  of  their  friends.  Price,  15c.,  2  for 
26c.,  by  mall  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


THE  CANADIAN  WONDER  CARD  TUI'**. 

Astonishing,  wonderful, 
and  perplexing!  Have  yo« 
seen  them?  Any  child  can 
work  them,  and  yet.  what 
they  do  Is  so  amusing  that 
the  sharpest  people  on  earth 
are  fooled.  We  cannot  tell 
you  what  they  do,  or  other* 
would  get  next  and  spot',  the 
fun.  Just  get  a  set  and  read  the  directions. 
The  results  will  startle  your  friends  and 
utterly  mystify  them.  A  genuine  good  thing 
If  you  wish  to  have  no  end  of  amusement. 

Price  by  mall.  lOe. 
C.  BEHR,  150  W,  C2d  St.,  New  York  City. 


SURPRISE  MOVING-PICTURE  .MACHINE. 

It  consists  of  a  small  nickeled 
metal  tube.  4>i  inches  long,  with 
a  lens  eye-view,  which  shows 
a  pretty  ballet  girl  or  any  other 
scene.  Hand  It  to  a  friend  who 
will  be  delighted  with  the  first 
picture,  tell  him  to  turn  the 
screw  on  the  side  of  the  Instru¬ 
ment,  to  change  the  views,  when 
a  stream  of  water  squirts  In  hit 
face,  much  to  his  surprise.  The 
instrument  can  be  refilled  with 
water  in  an  instant,  and  one 
filling  will  suffice  for  four  or 
five  victims. 

Price,  30c.  each  by  mail,  postpaid;  4  for  $1.00. 
H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


LITTLE  CLINCHERS 

With  a  pair  of  these  creepers 
clinched  on  your  shoes  you  can 
defy  the  slipperiest  Ice  or  snow. 
No  matter  how  8lft>pery  the 
road  or  how  steep  the  hill, 
these  claws  of  steel  will  carry 
you  safely  over  them.  A  child 
can  adjust  them  In  80  seconds. 
No  nails,  straps,  screws  or 
rivets  are  needed.  ’They  will 
not  injure  your  shoes.  No  need 
to  remove  them  indoors — sim¬ 
ply  fold  the  heel-plate  for¬ 
ward,  reversing  the  spikes 
under  the  Instep.  They  are 
comfortable,  durable  and  In¬ 
visible.  Just  the  thing  for 
postmen,  golfers,  hunters, 
woodsmen,  brakemen.  miners 
and  all  who  would  Insure  life  and  limb  la, 
winter  weather.  25  cents  a  pair,  postpaid. 

H.  F.  LANG.  1S15  Ceutre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  X. 


Solid  Gold  Walches  and  Knives  Given 
Away.  AnyJjody  Can  Get  One 


DESCRIPTION 


Genuine  guaranteed  14-carat 
solid  gold  cases. 

The  Elgin  movements  are 
warranted,  23-jewellcd  and 
adjusted.  A  distinct  under¬ 
standing  goes  with  every 
watch  that  it  cannot  be  du¬ 
plicated  at  any  jeweler's  for 
less  than  $25.00. 

The  v/atch  is  the  latest  stylo 
thin  model,  stem  wind  and 
set.  It  is  of  that  madium 
size,  exactly  adapted  to  either 
a  lady  or  gentleman.  A 
more  accurate  time-keeper 
never  was  made.  This  offer 
expires  February  1,  1d15. 


For  Twenty  (20)  Sub¬ 
scriptions  at  5  cents 
each  wo  will  send  you 
an  elegant  12-carat 
Gold  Handle  Two- 
blade  Pocketknife  with 
a  ring  on  the  end  to 
secure  itto  your  watch 
chain. 

The  knife  is  abso¬ 
lutely  guaranteed. 
This  offer  holds  good 
until  February  1,  1915. 


HOW  TO  SECURE  ONE  OF  THESE  WATCHES 

Send  as  Twelve  tnd  One-baH  ($12.50)  Dollars  for  Fifty  SobscripHon*.  at  25  cent*  each,  for  any  of  the  followfag  pabHcatfons- 
When  we  receive  the  money  ami  fifty  siibscriptiona  we  will  send  you  one  of  our  solid  frold  watches. 

Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  168  West  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


LATEST  ISSUES - 

«0S  Toung  Wild  West  and  llie  Ooveruinent  Detective;  or,  Tracking  a 

004  Young  Ulld  West  Caught  on  the  Cliffs;  or,  Ariettas  Desperate 

605  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Itanchman's  Hoy;  or.  The  Sheep 

C06  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Rival  Outfits;  or,  Arietta’s  Fight  on  the 

607  Young 'wild^^Vest  With  the  Cavalry;  or.  The  Fight  ,'1^, 

608  Young  Wild  West  Finding  a  Fortune:  or.  Arietta  and  the  I- looded 

609  Yoifn™  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Raiders  ;  or.  Exposing  a  Cat- 

610  Young^  WHd  West  and  the  Dynamite  Fiends ;  or.  Arietta  and 

611  Yourfg A^Mld^^^>8t  and  the  Tenderfoot’s  Legacy:  or.  Baffling  the 

612  Young^WUd  West  Helping  the  Sheriff ;  or,  Arietta  and  the  Ex- 

613  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Phantom  Canoe  ;  or.  Solving  a  Strange 

614  Yo^ng^M^id  West’s  Square  Deal ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rustler’s 

615  Young^WUd  West  Stopping  a  “Ghost  Dance;’’  or.  The  Charge  of 

616  Yoifng^Vild°WeW  and  the  Mad  Miner  ;  or,  Arietta  and  the  Secret 

617  Toung^wn'd^West  and  “Gold  Dust  Rill’’  :  or.  The  Man  'With  the 

Yellow  Streak.  , 

618  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Death  Brand;  or.  Arietta  s  Great  Risk. 

619  Young  Wild  West’s  Pawnee  Pursuit ;  or.  The  White  Flower  of 

the  Redskins. 

for  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on 

FRANK  TOTJSEY,  Publisher, . 


020 

021 

622 

623 

024 

625 


Young  Wild  West  and  the  Mexican  Man  Trap:  or.  Arietta  !• 
the  Robbers’  Den. 

Young  Wild  West’s  Lively  Lariat  ;  or.  Roping  the  Rustlers. 
Young  Wild  West’s  Duel  With  a  Dozen  ;  or.  Arietta's  only 

Young  wild  West  Trailing  a  Treasure:  or,  Outwitting  the  Road 
Agents. 

Young  Wild  West  Ruling  a  Ranch  ;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Cowgirls, 
uzo  Young  Wild  West’s  Straight  Shot  ;  or.  Cornered  In  a  Chasm. 

626  Young  Wild  West’s  Mexican  Mine;  or.  Arietta  Breaking  a  Siege 
027  Young  Wild  West’s  Hottest  Trail  ;  or.  Winning  a  Big  Reward. 

628  Young  Wild  West  Tracking  a  Horse  Thief ;  or.  Arietta  and  the 

Wild  Girl. 

629  Young  W’lld  West’s  Apache  Friend ;  or,  The  Hidden  Gold  of  the 

Pecos.  .  „ 

630  Young  Wild  West’s  Three  Shots;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rattlesnakes 

631  Young  Wild  West  and  the  “Sky  Pilot ;  ;’’  or.  The  Ropers  of  Rough- 

and-Ready  Ranch. 

632  Young  Wild  West’s  Lucky  Drop  :  or.  Arietta  and  the  Outlaws. 

63  3  Y'oung  Wild  West’s  Wild  West  Show;  or,  Caught  In  the  European 
War. 

63  4  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Kaiser;  or.  The  Big  Show  In  Berlin. 

63 B  Young  Wild  West  Under  Fire;  or,  Skirmishing  on  the  French 
Frontier. 

63  6  Young  Wild  West  Helping  the  Red  Cross;  or.  The  Crown  Prince's 
Gratitude. 


receipt  of  price,  b  cents  per  copy,  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  ny 
.  .  .  168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


IF  YOU  WylNT  JINY  ‘BACK  J^UMBERS 

of  our  weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Write  out  and 
fill  in  your  Order  and  send  it  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  week  lies  you  want  and  we  will  send  them  to  you  by  return  malL 
POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY. 

FRANK  TOTJSEY,  Publisher, . 


168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


HT  "37  ;ES  -  C3E3 


No,  46.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELEC¬ 
TRICITY, — A  description  of  the  wonderful 
uses  of  electricity  and  electro  magnetism;  to- 

f ether  with  full  Instructions  for  making  Elec- 
rlc  Toys,  Batteries,  etc.  By  George  Trebel, 
A.  M.,  M.  D.  Containing  over  fifty  lllustra- 

**^No.  47,  HOW  TO  BREAK,  RIDE  AND 
DRIVE  A  HORSE. — A  complete  treatise  on 
the  horse.  Describing  the  most  useful  horses 
for  business,  the  best  horses  for  the  road; 
also  valuable  recipes  for  diseases  peculiar  to 
the  horse. 

No.  48.  HOW  TO  BUILD  AND  SAIL 
CANOES. — A  handy  book  for  boys,  contain¬ 
ing  full  directions  for  constructing  canoes  and 
tho  most  popular  manner  of  sailing  them. 
Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  ^9.  HOW  TO  DEBATE. — Giving  rules 
for  conducting  debates,  outlines  for  debatos, 

?uestlons  for  discussion,  and  the  best  sources 
or  procuring  Information  on  tho  question 

*'no.’  50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND  AN¬ 
IMALS. — A  valuable  book,  giving  Instructions 
In  collecting,  preparing,  mounting  and  pre¬ 
serving  birds,  animals  and  Insects. 

No.  61.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH 
CARDS. — k^ontalnlng  explanations  of  the  gen¬ 
eral  principles  of  slelght-of-hand  applicable 
to  card  tricks-,  of  card  tricks  with  ordinary 
cards,  and  not  requiring  slelght-of-hand;  of 
tricks  Involving  slelght-of-hand.  or  the  use 
of  specially  prepared  cards.  Illustrated. 

No  62.  HOW  TO  PLAY  CARDS. — Giving 
the  rules  and  full  directions  for  playing 
Euchre.  Crlbbage.  Casino.  Forty-Five,  Rounco, 
Pedro  Sancho,  Draw  Poker,  Auction  Pitch, 
All  Fours,  and  many  other  popular  games  of 
cards. 

No  68.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS.— A 
wonderful  little  book,  telling  you  how  to  write 
to  your  sweetheart,  your  father,  mother,  sis¬ 
ter  brother,  employer;  and.  In  fact,  every¬ 
body  and  anybody  you  wish  to  write  to. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE 

PFTS _ Giving  complete  Information  as  to  tho 

manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping,  tam¬ 
ing  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets; 
also  giving  full  Instructions  for  making  cagea, 
etc.  Fully  explained  by  twenty-eight  lllua- 
trations. 

No  66.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS 
AND  COINS. — Containing  valuable  Informa¬ 
tion  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging 
Mtamos  and  coins.  Handsomely  Illustrated. 
No  6«.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  EN¬ 
GINEER. — Containing  full  Instructions  how  to 
becoms  a  lecomotlve  engineer;  also  directions 
for  building  a  model  locomotive;  together 
with  a  full  description  of  everything  an  en- 
irineer  should  know. 

N*o  80  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOO- 
For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to 

FRANK  TOTJSEY,  Publisher, 


RAPHER. — Containing  useful  Information  re¬ 
garding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  It;  also 
how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern 
Slides  and  other  Transparencies.  Handsomely 

Illustrated.  _ 

No.  62.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST 

POINT  MILITARY  CADET. — Explains  how 
to  gain  admittance,  course  of  Study,  Examina¬ 
tions,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers,  Post  Guard,  Po¬ 
lice  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all  a 
boy  should  know  to  be  a  cadet.  By  Lu  Senar- 
sns. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL 

CADET. — Complete  Instructions  of  how  to  gain 
admission  to  the  Annapolis  Naval  Academy. 
Also  containing  the  course  of  Instruction,  de¬ 
scription  of  grounds  and  buildings,  historical 
•ketch,  and  everything  a  boy  should  know  to 
become  an  officer  In  the  United  States  Navy. 
By  Lu  Senarens. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRIC.4L 

MACHINES. — Containing  full  directions  for 
making  electrical  machines,  Induction  colls, 

dynamos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  bo  worked 
by  electricity.  By  R.  A.  R.  Bennot.  Fully 
Illustrated. 

No.  65.  MULDOON’8  JOKES.— Tho  most 
original  Joke  book  ever  published,  and  It  Is 
brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It  contains  a 
large  collection  of  songs.  Jokes,  conundrums, 
etc.,  of  Terrence  Muldoon,  the  great  wit.  hu¬ 
morist,  and  practical  Joker  of  the  day. 

No.  66.  HOW  TO  DO  PUZZLES. — Con¬ 

taining  over  three  hundred  Interesting  puzsles 
and  conundrums,  with  key  to  same.  A  com¬ 
plete  book.  Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  67.  HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL 
TRICKS. — Containing  a  large  collection  of  In- 
itructlve  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks, 
together  with  Illustrations-  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS. 

_ Containing  over  one  hundred  highly  amua- 

Ing  and  Instructive  tricks  with  chemicals.  By 
A  Anderson.  Handsomely  Illustrated. 

No.  69.  HOW  TO  DO  SLEIGHT-OF-HAND. 

_ Containing  over  fifty  of  the  latest  and  best 

tricks  used  by  magicians.  Also  containing  the 
secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  70.  HOW  TO  MAKE  MAGIC  TOYS.— 
Containing  full  directions  for  making  Magic 
Toys  and  devloea  of  many  klnda.  Fully  lllua- 
trated. 

No.  71.  HOW  TO  DO  MECH.ANICAL 

TRICKS. — Containing  complete  Instructions 
for  performing  over  sixty  MechanlcaJ  Tricks. 
Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  72.  HOW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS 

WITH  CARDS. — Embracing  all  of  the  latest 
and  most  deceptive  card  tricks,  with  lllua- 
tratlons. 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH 

Nl'MBERS. —  Showing  many  curious  tricks 

any  addreas  on  receipt  of  price,  10  eta.  per  copy. 


with  figures  and  the  magic  of  numbera.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Fully  Illustrated. 

No.  74.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS 
CORRECTLY. — Containing  full  Instructions 
for  writing  letters  on  almost  any  subjsct; 
also  rules  for  punctuation  and  composition, 
with  specimen  letters. 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJCRKR. 
— Containing  tricks  with  Dominoes,  Dloa, 
Cups  and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  Embracing  thirty- 
six  Illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES  BY 
THE  HAND. — Containing  rules  for  telling  for¬ 
tunes  by  tho  aid  of  lines  of  tho  hand,  or 
tho  secret  of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of 
telling  future  events  by  aid  of  molea,  markA 
scars,  etc.  Illustrated. 

No.  77.  HOW  TO  DO  FORTY  TRICKS 
VnTH  CARDS. — Containing  deceptive  Card 
Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjurers  and 
magicians.  Arranged  for  homo  amusement. 
J^lly  Illustrated. 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  THE  BL.ACK  ART. 
— Containing  a  complete  description  of  the 
mysteries  of  Magic  and  Slelght-of-Hand,  to¬ 
gether  with  many  wonderful  experlmonta  By 
A.  Anderson.  Illustrated. 

No.  79.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR. 
— Containing  complete  Instructions  how  ts 
make  up  for  various  characters  on  the  stage; 
together  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Manager. 
Prompter,  Scenic  Artist  and  Property  Man. 

No.  80.  GUS  WILLIAMS’  JOKE  BOOK.— 
Containing  the  latest  Jokes,  anecdotes  and 
funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  German 
comedian.  Sixty-four  pages;  handsome  col¬ 
ored  cover,  containing  a  half-tone  photo  of 
the  author. 

No.  81.  HOW  TO  MESMERIZE. — Contain¬ 
ing  the  most  approved  methods  of  mesmsr- 
Ism;  animal  magnetism,  or.  magnstlo  heal¬ 
ing.  By  Prof.  Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.S.  author 
of  “How  to  Hypnotise.’^  etc. 

No.  82.  HOW  TO  DO  PAI^ISTRY. — Con¬ 
taining  the  moat  approved  methods  of  read¬ 
ing  the  lines  on  the  hand,  together  with  a  full 
explanation  of  their  meaning.  Also  explain¬ 
ing  phrenology,  and  tho  key  for  telling  char¬ 
acter  by  the  bumps  on  the  head.  By  Lee 
Hugo  Koch.  A.C.S.  Fully  lllustrated- 

No.  88.  HOW  TO  HYPNOTIZE. — Contain¬ 
ing  valuable  and  Instructive  Information  re¬ 
garding  the  science  of  hypnotism.  Also  ex¬ 
plaining  the  most  approvsd  methods  whiok 
are  employed  by  the  leading  hypnotists  ef 
ths  world.  By  Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.B, 

No.  84.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  AUTHOR, 
— Containing  Information  regarding  cbeioe  m 
subjects,  the  use  of  words  and  the  manner  ec 
preparing  and  submitting  manuscript  Aloe 
containing  valuable  Information  as  to  the 
neatness,  legibility  and  general  conoLpoeltlMS 
of  manuscript, 

ur  8  for  25  rts..  In  money  or  postage  staaipa  by 

168  West  23d  St,,  New  York. 


